
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



TBE WAT TO KEEP HIM 

'iHE HV|pcHiT£. • 

I'OLI.yaONEYCOMBE^'' 



VOL, VI. 




VOLVMETHK SIXTH. 







fht Poei*8 mind, wbicb, as Dr. Yoong says, i 
firtfrom every spark, I bare not found, even th 
yon have endeavoured tp kindle the flame. Co 
write, aa yon can act, I shonid be proud to 
yoor commands : bat after a lonf disuse, how 
I recover the train of thinking necelsaiy for 
taunonr^ incident, fmd charteter i 

In the place of novelty, permit me to request 
The Way to Keep Bim may be inscribed to 
Yon are intitled to it, madam i for^onr talents 
made the play yunr •wn. A ilemeation, I | 
It this period of time, comes rather iatr ; bnt I 
called iipon for a new edition. I have retoqche 
dialofue, and perhaps so reformed the whole, 
in its present state, it may be deemed lefs unwi 
of yonr acceptance. It la, therefore, my wish, 
this addreft may in future attend the comedy, t 
main (as long as such a thing can remain) a tri 
due to the Genitts qflirs. AbingUm, and a i 
ff that esteem witk which I subscribe myself^ 
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«)' anater are irLi^^J.'^ "»• « iei«re 



haughCy critic's direful rage, 
. over-raa the •tt|e» 
we, and strove with varied art 
iccefses to the heart, 
uneful tribe th'iufectioti flew. 
Genius— bit petilion drew ; 
-it addreft'd the pit, 
lutitheaisofwit. 
poor poets owii'd4i crime ; 
mile, they bow'd in rhyme, 
all were forced to beg ; 
^ was " a wooden leg.** 

irdy, manly race appear'd, 
llnefs, and no critics fear'd. 
>re each curions tint they drew, 
the piece to public view: 
: proportion 1 just design ! 



^•Kl.';. 



I as false as my master, and giv0 all my dues to 
ur Mrs. Mignionet there. 
Will. Hush! not a. word of that. I am ruined, 
efsed,! and sent on board a tender directly, if yoa ^ 

ab that I trusted yoe with thai seqret. But to 

argemewith folsehood!— injustice and ingrati* 

rtel My master, to be sure, does drink du 

reeable dish of tea with the widow. He has beea 
ere every evening this month iMist. How loiig 
ings are to be in this train, heayen only know*. 
It be ^oes visit tliere,. and I attend him. I ask my 
aster, Jir, says I, wiuit time wiU you please t« 
ut me ? He Axes the hour, and I strut by Mr$. 
ignionet, without ?e mu^ as tipping her a singls 
auce. She stands watermg at the mouth, and ' a 
etty feMow that,' «ay8,.ehe: Ay, gaze on, say I. 
izeon: I know what you would be at: you would 
! glad to have me: but ^our grapes,. my dear; and 
• home I come, to cherish my oivn lovely little 
anton: you know I do, and after toying with thee^ 
fiy back to my master, later indeed than he ap- 
Mats, tut always too soon for him. He js loth to 



ACT I. 

tf^1•6inalt in LoveiB6re'« Souie^ 

>£B0ABO discooered at a Game 
qf Cards. 

go with it! I hive turned' ont^ 
seven good? 

he cards! tierce to a qneen? 

^ ruined, stock and block : no. 
i don't believe there is a foot, 
fcwith worse lock than myself. 

t«el, by Jupiter! Aces against 

^iirteen: fifteen. \Plays, 
lluaUty. 
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I7BC& lUlV UllUow.. . 

But with all his faults, nc >..>,^ 
There;— bis chariofs at the door, i 

Constant, yon mean, has (its of 

ire you made any progrefs there ? mr~ — '•m i^' 

Bll frona you, who are theformida- fv'""" of lajf 

uarter. f^- Ve»^ 

no; positively, no pretence, no co- ^^P^**. \o ' 



now that yon have made advances? , 

nces! I pity my J-ady Constant, k^J^Jfi J-^doabt- 

'** ••laliiiieg |J; 

It's gcnerons— hush ! I hear him jT^?"*^- IVW 

liant, I admire your amorous cha« IJ^^ *^h^ , 

-? **»* ^ fi»e Wo 

• BASH FUL CONSTANT. ^^B«S* ?? 

Lovemore, I have taken the liberty * ^ •^-•^-^ 
) he busy, and I intrttde perhaps. 
> means : walk in, Sir Bashful. 
rilliant, I am glad to see yow. 

[Bows avkniardly . 
mc honour, sir. I bope vouV^tV 



•P*J»tt«ahil 
^^tfaewoSf 

KT B4UK. f 



[Exit, 

. I am glad he is gone. I have eome* 
i^vemore, thiit I waut to advise witli you 

vcyott? 

. 1 liave liad another brush with my 

m sorry for it. Sir Bashful. [^Isidc] I 

y glad of it. 

. Pretty warm the qnarrel was. She took 
tone. Sir Bashful, says she, I wonder 
((race yourself at this rate. You know 
ey is not sufficient. The mercer and 
lunnlng me ! I can't go on after this fa- 
tie, and then something about her qua- 
biow Mr. Lovemore, Ismiling.] she is 
q(h quality. 
Ivery fine woman. 
m, no, no ; not much of that— and yet 
n and amiUs.] Do you think htil« - 




Enter WILLIAM. 

ma. Sir Bashfal Conitant it in hi« chariot at (be 
upper end of the street, and if your lionour is at lei- 
fnre. he will wait upon you. 

Looc Have not 1 aeut him word I should he -at 
home? Let him come as soon as he will. [ExH 
Wiliiam.] Another instance. Sir Brilliant, to detier 
yoa from all thoughts of matrimony. 

Sir Bril. Po ! hang him ; he is no precedent f«r 
Be. A yonnger brother, who lived in middlinc 
life, comes to a title and an estate on the death of a 
consumptive baronet; marries a woman of qnality, 
and now carries the primitive i^eas of his narrov 
tducafJojf loto high life. Don't you remember 
«^Aeffj»eAin/ chambers in Fig-tree-court, and ue«d 
'^ saiater aa^ lounge away his time in TemuU^ 
^^^^e^iufes? j^ fyO^^ is asdull a& a buS i& 

^r?/*ii^ ^it^proved since thziXlmt. 
w 7f Li*** po&ibi^i; doo'f yoa see how k« 
nothing of the world ; If bU 
Mushes up to his ears, aud 



... .^.vi,, ADU SO, tearing to be ridici 
comes substantially so every moment. 

Looc. Even so, and If you look at bim 
back from your'observation, castinK a si, 
lous eye all around him, like Mifii Boj 
country village, awkwardly endeavouring 
wbat the increase of ber shape discovers t< 
parish. 

Sir Bril. And then his behaviour to hi 

£ooe. Why. as to that point, I don't thin 
her. His fear of ridicule may be at the b< 
has strange notions about the dignity of s 
There is a secret, which he would fain te 
yet he is shy, and he hints, and he hesi 
then he retreats Imck into himself, and 
where he began. But with all his fianlts, 
of guod-uature.— There;— bis chariofs at 

Sir Bril. Lady Constant, you mean, 1 
food-natnre. Have you made any progre 

lave. That's well from you, who are tb 
Ue man in that quarter. 
* Sir Bril. Oh! no; positively^ no I 



..uineiUately. Ml be 
fed. Sir Bashful, I kifs 
[Exit. 

im glad he is gone. I have 60tne» 
smore, thut I waut to advise with you 

Ott? 

have had another brush with my 

)rry for it. Sir Bashful. [Jlside.] I 

ad of it. 

etty warm the quarrel was. She took 

e. Sir Bashful, says she, I wonder 

e yourself at this rate. You know 

s not sufficient. The mercer and 

^og me ! I can't go on after this fa- 

td then something about her qua- 

^ Mr. Lovemore, [smiling.] she is 

*ality. 

tfine woman. 
. no ; not much of that— aniyrel 



Sem, no, by Jingo, no more Omm umf. 

beir bosbands. 

ooe. ^t wbat a rate yon run on! 

[t is enougb to make a body ran on. If 

dy tbougbt like yon, ma'am 

Love. If everybody loved like me! 

A braft thimble for love, if it is not return* 
)ve. What the deace is here to do ? Love 

is something : but to love alone, where's 
d of that ? Shall I go and fix my heart upon 

who shall despise me for that very' reason i 
r, says he, ' Poor fool ! I see she adores me. 
man is well enough, only she has one incon- 
: circamstance about her; I am married to, 
d marriage is the devil.' 

Love. Will yon have done ? 

I have not half done, ma'am. And whc« 
i man goes a rogueing, he smiles impudeatlj 
r face, ' and I am gqjng to the chocolati 

my dear; amuse yourself in the mean timf 

•,' Fie upon 'em! I know 'em all. Gw 

*-^— —ill <inlarte the circle of my o 



c now if i« u\r T '•• '"^ oue 

«rtinciice! ^w^ii «< « 

w^ftot value her ,nin'■J^*^"'• 
«'neraptachofgn^^ff. 
■■«»ttentiolI. f^<«e. 
;^«ot^,ai^. Afool,.!.,^^. 
' wWnd. It will K- ' 

'^2^, lis"* wo. You 




vciciicc. \juiy uear. — luu win pievst; lu i 

<Jeutlemen of the Jury, that Mr. Lovemore 
minor, nor 1 his guardian. He loves gaiety, | 
and ei\)oyinent : is it my fault ? He is pof: 
talents and a taste for pleasure, which be kn 
to gratify : can 1 restrain him ? He knows th 
makes the most of life^ and plucks the n 
grows around him : . am I to blame ? Thi 
whole affair.— How say you, Genllemen oft 
—Not guilty. There, you see how it is. 
cleared myself. 

Mrs. Lom. Brisk, lively, and like yourself, 
liant! But if you can imagine this bantering 

Hir Bril. Acquitted by my country, ma'ai; 
acquitted. 

Mrs. Lovf. After the very edifying connsi 
yon give to Mr. Lovemore, this loose strain 
The least surprising. And, ^ir, your late prp 

Sir Bril. My late project! 

Mrs. Love. Your late project, sir. Not 
With leading, Mr. Lovemore into a thousam 
of difsipation, yon bj&ve introduced him latel 



4ct V . 

. ijT^y frvrnA 
^tiv^red of his 

'^^rni U out «>( 



Anv tV\^^-V"tf TO KEUP imt. 
ttai^ $,VtV.V^\%s\^ Y^snliimi Is wiHi him : I 
Wv.'44 V y*S^^^ ^'^ ^^^*^ '^^"^^ hiugliing iis A 

JI/m*. Dciirina^iUi wliy ctiiigriiit; yourself* 

Till' man. Ihnt h bat vtortli iio^ as I Jioj 

linrr>j iiol wart 1 1 a RiiiEk sigh ' 
Airs. Locc. Wli:ii iran 1 do, MupHii r 
Jtfi«. Dn, ma'am 1— If 1 iras ii* jnu, I'cJ i 

hiin, 1/ 1 cmild not cure my grii'f, I'll (Jnii, 

(."omfort, Ibiit's what I wniUd^ 
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think I am to be amused ? 

.Sir BriL Nay, Mrs. Lovemore, I am nowupon my 
defence. Only hear. — You will please to consider, 
Gentlemen of the Juiy, that Mr. Lovemore is not a 
minor, nor 1 his guardian. He loves gaiety, pleasure, 
and enjoyment : is it my fault ? He is pofsefsed of 
talents and a taste for pleasure, which he knows how 
to gratify : can 1 restrain him ? He knows the world, 
makes the most of life^ and plucks the tVuit that 
grows around him:. am I to blame? This is tb^ 
whole affair.-— How say you, Gentlemen of the Jury? 
—Not guilty. There, you see how it is. I have 
cleared myself. 

Mrs. LaiX. Brisk, lively, and like yourself. Sir B^l- 
liant! But if you can imagine this bantering way — 

air BriL Acquitted by my country, ma'am; foirly 
acquitted. 

Mrs. LoKt. After the very edifying connsel which 
yon give to Mr. Lovemore, this loose strain is not in 
the least surprising. And, 9ir, your late projf ct'~- 

Hir Bril. My late project 1 

Mrs. Lov^. Your late project, sir. Not content 
^itii leading, Mr. Lovemore into a thousand scenes 
of difsipation, yon hjKve introduced him lately to your 
Itoi&trefs BelUnour. You understand me, sir. 

Sir Bril, Ma'am, be does not so much as know 
the widow Bellmonr. 

Mrs. Love. Nay, Sir Brilliant, have a care: justify 

it ifvAn M>n nr crivp i* n turn nf wif. Th^rp iann 



^^0 abroad '^'v If .ft^. »^J -^^J *he 
* open /le,, ^' '"Jf^t every wrj^li^ **"' 



cur jsrti. un i— uoinic w uie lasi vlc%wc€ : 

JLoce. Very trae ; vulgar and mechanic ! [Both 
stand laughing.] 

Mrs. Love. Go on; make sport for yourselves, c«B' 
tlemen. 

. Lote. Ho ! ho ! ho! I am sore ivith laughing.— If 
you, madam, have arranged an agreeable party, for 
me to be present, it would look as if we lived toge- 
ther like Sir Bashful Constant and his lady; who are 
always, like two gamecocks, ready armed to goad 
and spur dne another. Hey ! Sir Brilliant ? 

Sir BHl. Oh! m very thing: or like SirTheodore 
Traffic at Tunbridge taking his wife under the «rifi 
in the public rooms, and ' come along home^ I tell 
you.» 

Loce. Exactlyso. [Bcthcontinuelattghing.] Odds 
my life ! I shall be beyond my time. [Looks at hit 
Watch.] Any commands into the city, my dear P 

ilfrs. Loce. Commands !— no, sir, I have no com- ^ 
mands. 

L^vc. I have an appointment at my banker's, Sir ' 

BrWJMat; yon know old Discount ? ^ 

i»'r Bra. He that was in parUimcnl, and had tbs "^ 

"fjfe caatnct f ^ ^ 

-^ne. Thenme: llntire Butt.l^WaA, ^%a^*^ 

e of Alf boto9g^. Cva I set >««i «LoiitLl 



■ mi 



\ arc ai ^n etiu mere r 

*|r iiri/, ComiJoJiiqii, mj'iin: it I? not wliHiJary. 
Ny lonl Elb(&ridgp \f, [he liiiptiy man. { thought be 
^_« itQf the fcingdom; tutklM loriiihipls wlibLtr 
itffjf evenlti^. 1 cati aciurcf piiii aiJtiiiit;i£t{:i; \ and 
Man Chat rctnaJJiB lor jne, i$ tq do) nstictf To t^ 
1^, 4iid cvJisqio tnjfj^Jf in rlie bw; way I caa for 
oe ioiofncicDcy ©r tny pr^leus^one. 

Mr. Z^nHf. Am I to believe all Ibitr' 

^r BriV, May liie Arst womaii I i^ay my addrtl^M 
W, tlrtht tnt^ to the cptitrc with a gupeicJlituis rye- 
\sww, ifeytry py liable Ji nut (ntnutciy truc.—S-t thit 



/w#m /^JT^ n<jt th(? cauae or yoar inquietude .-* 
M^^^IX^^ "^^ "^'^l^ * f"*^*^"*' ^*ho mart tM. 

'^^r. ^ap^^^f'^'^^ ieiide£ moment like lliit 



Mrs. Love. Aud your friend, sir, who 1 
yon— 

Sir Bril. He, madam, for a long tiine<- 
it, with vexation seen it— yes, he 1ms lon| 
to honour, love, and you. 

Mrs. Loce. Sir Brilliant, I have done, 
my wrongs too much to heart, sir. [Ri; 

" Sir Brit. Those eyes that tell us wha 
" made of, those hills of /driven snow !*' 

Mrs. Luv(. Will nobody answer there 

Enter MOSLIN. 

Sir Bril. Madam, I desist : when yon s 
humour, recollect what I have said. Y 
takes his leave. Sir Brilliant, mind yoti 
her strait-laced virtue will surrender ai 
dam— [Bows rcspecffU* 

Mus. As I live and breathe, tua'ara, 
yon, I would not tluster myself about it 

Mrs. Love. About what ? 
. Mus. What biKuities mincing the matt 



raif HVtt K ■■■«» w amp «» sm ibw« ! B vay 

am liglit. The carriage it Just now 
Who aatwen there ? Sideboard ; step 
ard. I must know who it is : my wifa 
I oompimy in isnghmd. Hold, 1 must 
-^anta lo?a to 1^17 Into their maatera 

Enter SIDEBOARD. 

¥boae oarriafe waa ihat at the door > 
>ncheA of Harricaiie, yoar honour, 
rhe Dnehelk of Harricane ? [ tVhlkf 
il^,} A woman gf great rank f-^what 

laa left this card for my lady. ^ 

I card ? I^t me see |t. [Reads.'] * The 
nricane presents compliments to Lady . 
e has left the hounds ynd the fosct* 

i flial ^aii:-li l^fltL LL'JLI, :.f [111 11 OlA'lV 

>f rh* rest of (lit- wiut*-* . Her i^nice 
4d&)& af Hurricane Hniieie for \hv r»t 
,^— Malf m« ibankfnl. here^i a caril 
'fs !— wbal have yau lb ere ^ 
^el of cuds, tbat bave been led ittftf 

All these In one morning f [ZkN>A3 0^ 
may ai well keeti ^n inn : may ajj well 

:h wnd HorMA ju Piccadilly. [Rmd* 
Rlat-^trs. Alialflhl-^The niicbels dr 



'» tStA \ss»X\ftT , Farnisb ? 
tT» %Vt>— \4^\Wng'» the matter, 
t we yon about? Where are yo« 
e yoD to do now ? 
il Uie chairmen they mast take Blaefc 
flambeau with them this evenin^^ 
lir to pay visits for my lady, 
empty chair to pay visits!-^ what 
le of (kshion have cot of being intf> 
ther l-^iAside.] /l bsnrd as it is. I 
ly wife keep pace with the best of 
t it, and yet I like it.— Wounds f I 
t by my servants. I tell you. Side- 
In. Bust Body, that your mistrefs 
ise and hurry, and tarda and dice, 
tnsense, and I am resolved to bear 
<n*t I hear her c<Hning i 
s eominf , sir. 

itmndsTttUing.'] She looks charm- 
>11 her roondlf a piece of my mind* 
commands in this house. 

T Lady CONSTANT. 

its a look.'] I could almost give up 

look at her.— So, madam, I have 

U of duns again to-day. 

Higing creatures, to call so often. 

int? 




got, and set drank there for a wiUe mm 
Did not i cet mobbed at the Geoife ai 
and pelted and bonewbipped the day 
election i And was not I obliged to stea! 
town in a rabbitrcart ? And all tbit to b< 
aa you caU it? l^id not I stand up in tb 
make a speecb, to shew wbat ao ontof j' 
Tied? And did not I expoM myself? 1 
wbetber I stood npon my bead or my 1m 
an bour together ? And did not a greatm 
Treasury-bench tell me never to speak a; 
Lady Com. And Why not take his ad 
Sir Baak. Wbat in the name of oommc 
I to do in Parliameut? My conntry! wha 
try to me? The debto of the natkm, and : 
debts are nothing to me. I must help t 
must I ? I can vote against taxes, and : 
tise in the Gasette to secare me from y< 
gance. I ha?e not lived in the Temple 
JFWr. He slepf there, and calls it studj 
Sir Bath. Hold yon your tongue, Mrs. 
tfM^raoni. Go both abont your baslnei 




^ 






i» I am DofbiBc ti 
$, bot she west roud 
««ldyoii believe it? 
<U4 not leave me t 

^ Those Uttie Tie. 
[told yon I had 
vve joo obteirei 



Acti. 1 
tonce Qpon ' 
I blosh at tt 

Lofct. Bei 
let me advia 

^rBash. 
bat then if 1 
doabt yon, a 
are, who, wl 
take occaslo 
fliend, audi 

Lovt. OfLi 
ii of anothei 
aonr ia the 
crecy itan i 

air Both. 
—stay; did 



bis idol of my beart it my own wife. 
loot, {^arti at him^ Your own wife ? 
Sir Bash. Yes, my own wife. [Looks silly, and 
ima av3ay.'\ 'Tifi all over with me : I am midone. 
Lofoe. This is the most unexpected discovery. 
Sir Bash. Look ye there now ; he laughs at me 
[ready. 

Looe. [Aside."] His wife must not know this. The 
raft is cut nnder my feet if she ever hears a wor4 

rit. 

Sir Bash. [Aside.] He is struck with amaze- 
lent. and does not say a word to me. 

Love. [Aside.] I must not encourage himw 

nd can this be pofsible. Sir Bashful ?— In love with 
>ur own wife ? 

Sir Bash. Spare my confusion. I have made my- 
if very ridiculous: [Looks tU him, and turns 
vay.] I know I have. 

Love. Ridiculousl Far Arom it. Can it be wrong 
> love a valuable woman ? Not to feel the im- 
■^ions of beauty and of merit were downright 
'Ufllity; bnt tbeawe should ^Vvvi% «Lduure ' 
vretioa. The foUy of as ma.n\«& nv«ii cotv^ ^ 
en/ag oar wives perceive tUe vehemeucfe 



tends to do henelf tlie pleasure of waiting upon 
7M, madam. 

Lady Com, Very well; I skall be at home. 
Upon recoUectioB, I want to set ber. Let the set - 
not wait : ru write aa answer. [Exit. 

SCENE IL Another Apartment. 

Enter Sir BASHFUL and LOVEMORE. 
Sir Bash. Walk in, Mr. Lovemore, walli in. I 
an heartily glad to see you. This is kind. . 

Lcfoc. I am ready, you see, to attend the call of 
friendship. 

Sir Bash. Mr. Lovemore, yon are a friend in- 
deed. 

.laae. ITon do me honour, Sir Bashful. And your 
t^j", bomr ^oeg gtie do ? 
tf^^^^Ji. Pierfectly well ; in great spirits. ^Sm-U- 
^Fi^r^^^yc^^ore.] I never saw her look beXUi •. W\ 
^^r:*' ^ad t'other fikirmUh aiace I sa^r you. 

ac«. '^^^'Ay.ukother; audi did not \uX\X 
She MS B rare one to ai^ae. Slie i& f 



ipnl : tlut is my own plan exactly. You « 
MVlce from me. 

Sir Bash. Pardon me : yon can afsist m 
dear brother saflerer, give me your hand. 1 
in a sly way be of great nse to each other. 

Looe, At how?. 

Sir Bath. I'll tell yon. There are tome 
which yon know onr wives expect to be dow 

Lone, So there are. [AsUU.] What the 

i« he at now f 

Sir Bash. Now if yon will afiist me 

Looe. Yon may depend upon my afsistancc 

^f* Bash. Thtt« it is : my wife, you know, 
a power of company, and make* a great 
there. I could shew her in «ny company ii 
land : I wish she could say the same of me. 

Xooe. Why truly I wish she could. 

Sir Bash. But that's out of the question. 
If yon will come into my scheme— It must 
deep secret—How f Is that Sir Brilliant's vol 

Enter Sir BRllXTAM<r 
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ea? «. but it t. 



^i 



tt« 



oar J»a9n, \ju i s maiutuve. a u ■« 

hu been plagiung me a long ttme for 
to her JeweU. She wants a diamond < 
better pair of diamond bncUet. Mali 
will have no such trumpery; but then 
bespeaks them of the 4brst jeweller ii 
mider the rose. The bacUes ace finis 
Hve hundred! She will have them thi 
without knowing from what quarter tk 
can*t but laugh at the contrivance— th< 
brings them will rm away directly, wil 
a word. [Laughs 

Loot, Sly, sly.— You know what you a 

^T Baah. Ay, let me a|one---{L< 
Looemore.] And then, to cover the desip 
when I see her wear her baubles, I can 
sioa to be as jealous as bedlam. 

Love. So you can: ha! htil— {Aside. 
may never be jealous of me in jood em 

Sir B€uh, Give me your hand. [Loo 
and laughs.) I am safe. I think. 

Love, [Laughing toOh him.] Perft 
lAside.}-lt it was not for hU own folly. 

Sir Bash. But I was teUing you, Mr. 
—we can be of eftential use to each otb< 

Love. As how. nrav f 



your afsislance. Yon know my Lady • 
Modelnve 'f She has a taste for the theatre 
<jfove Place she h^ an elegant stage, whei 
lect friends amuse themselves now and th 
representation of certain comic pieces, 
there act the new comedy, but we appreh< 
difficulty in the arrangement of the seven 
ters. Now yon shall act Sir Amorous, and 

Sir Duih. I act, sir!— I know nothing ol 
racier. 

air Bril. Po ! say nothing of that. In 1 
may reach the ridiculous absurdity of it> 
it as well as another. 

' air Bash. [Agide.] Confusion ! he does 
pect, I bope^-divert yourselves, sir, as y* 
but not at my expence I promise you. 

Hir Bril. Never be so abmpt. Who ki 
Lady Constant may be the happy wife, t 
Uposa of the piece ! and then, you in love i 
*aud she laughing at yon for it, will give \ 
the humour, which every body will reUsJ 
ij " ■ ■■■:■ "■ -'.'. 

tilvtiJUJit* but y 1^11 uuii I i'iLbily %<i.l m^ lo 
■ftwl. 



I Bioniuig, maa incomprencHuiDic inis moniuig. 
8be bHS the Tapoars; iHit your convenatioii, I tup* 
poie, will brighten her ap for the rest of the day. 
Sir Bra. Whv, as it happens, I have the rarest 
fW« to c 



1 1 Rieoe of news tl commanicate to her. Lovemore, 
ycm know Sir Amoroas la Fool ? 

Love. He that was sheriff the other day ? Came 
■9 with an addreft, aud got himself knighted ? 

Sir BrU. The same. He declared he would live 
with his friends upon the same familiar footing as 
before, nnd his new dignities should make no alte- 
ration. 
Sir Bash. I have seen the knight. What of him ? 
H Sir BrU. Poor devil. He is in such a scrape! 
^ &r Bash. What's the matter ? Bubbled at play, I 

I 



\\ 



m 



Sir BrU. Worse, mocb worse. 
Love. He has been blackballed at one of the 
dalM? 
Sir Bash. Or run through the body in a duel? 

Sir BrU. Why that's a scrape indeed : but it ii <^ii ! 

Sir Bash. What then > i{\H 

Sir BrU. So unfortunate a di«M>very ; he is ftllen ' t1 

in tove— I cannot help laughing at him. ^ >! , 

Looe. Po ! Ikllen in love with some coquette, who hf^ 

plays oflT her airs, and makes a Jest of him. !f.|*'" 

Sir Bash. A young actrefs may be, or an opera ijjl 

liager? - ^^ 



ly Com, Mrs. Lovemore, to lee y««i . 

jVay indeed. ""^ r 

f». Jjfoe. As great, perhaps, «s that of finding 
;' hdyship at home. Mr. Lovemore, I did not 
ect to have the pl^snre of meeting^yoa. 
jfoe. Then we are lioth agreeably surprised. 
Ur Bash, Now mind how he behaves. {Aside. 
Mn. Love. I thought you were gone to your city- 
mker. 

Lme. And you find that yon are mistaken. 1 
ave deferred It till the evening— [ite'«{e.] *8death! 
» be teased in this manner. 
Sir BaOt. [A^ide.] No, no; he won't drop the 
task. [Looks at Lady Corutant.] She has touched 
le cash ; 1 can see the bank-notes sparkling in her, 
ires. 

Mrs. Love. U yon don*t go into the city till the 
rening, may I hope for your company at dinner,! 
Ir. Lovemore ? ' 

: The question is entertxining, hot as it wal 
*^ • ^ I think it has lost the graced 
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lfl^m!Xovemore, since yoa have, at 
ed to come abroad, I hope you will think 
for the,better. Yon are too domestic. 
!ct now to see ypu often : and apropos, 
e a route to-morrow evening; if you will 

iononr of your company 

. A route to-morrow evening ! you have 
ery evening, I think. Learn of Mrs. 
imitate her example, and don't let me 
urricane months all the year round in 
-Hip! [idsufe.] Lovemore, how do you 

ietoSir Bcuftful.] Yon improve upon 

, But I am loitering here as if I had 

,~-My Lady Constant, I have the ho- 

four ladyship a good morning. Sir 

ii-Hnadam. 

My to Mrt. Lovtnwrc,hum8a Tune, 

We.] He knows how to a*^ ^*^ 
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viH «ppear so ridicvloas to ber. 

Sir Both. Do yoa tbhik it will > 

9tr Bra. Withoat donbt : «be bus never met wii M 
any tbing like it : has she, Lovemore! 

Lmx. I fancy not : Sir Bashflil, .y^n tike ctrc of 
that. 

Sir Btuh. Ye», yea; I ^baU never be the t^wn- 
talk.— Hey, Lov<em«re! 

Sir Bril, Well, Fll step a&d' tmy my resneets ro 
my Ladt Constant. Poor Sir Amoroiis! he vn] 
luive bis boms added to his ^at of arms in a little 
time. Ha ! ha ! [ExU^ 

/ StrjBagh. There»yoa see hpw it is. I shall get 
ampooaca, betfbymed, and nicbed into a corattv^. 
^»^*^- /*** • «»«ver be fHefcfcacd at tbU. ^Q%ti^X^ 
StZn^t ^'^^f^^*^^ ^^^ myself, wad 1 caaWwi^ 

-Se f5?-- y fry true. 

—r^ ^Htt- jofe^. ¥^fi mttst act Willi ew^l 






Lcnc HftTC yoQ ? 

air Bash, Oh! amultitiide. I*U tell yoa. 
M been plagning me i long ttme for aa ad< 
> her Jewels. She wants a diamond croft, i 
etter pair of diamond bncklet. Madam, nj 
rill have no such trumpery; but then goes 1 
tespeaks them of the 4brst jeweller in town, 
inder the rose. The buckles ace fiuisbod : ^ 
hre hundred'! She will have them this veri 
irithout knowing from what guarter they coi 
:aB*t but laugh at the contrhrance-^the mai 
tarings them will run away directly, without i 
i word. {Lmteht heart 

Loot, Sly, sly.— You know what you are ab« 

Sir Bath, Ay, let me alone— --{X^«J[^ 
Looetnore.] And then, to cover the design snll 
irJien I see her wear her baubles, I can take 
(ioa to be as jealous as bedlam. 

Love. So you cant ha! ha!— [iJMefe.] I w 
nay never be jealous of me in jood eimest. 

JSir B€uh, Give me your hand. [L»oka a 
i^d. Lnijr?taA I am sufo, I think. 



»«e that""" " "»roBgh the v«.«, u ' 

'O-tyo. K "''*«*«»• lady 



-.-.-.*^^. * «"€»« appeal, pel uapii, very ridU 
lou8, and. indeed, I am afraid I have done the im 
absurd thing ! but a lady of your acqiwiutaitce— y 
know my Lady Constant, ma'am ? 

Mrs. BeU. Extremely well. 

Mrs. Ixwe. She has given you such an amiat 
character for benevolence and a certain elegantw 
of thinking, entirely your own, that I flatter myse 
If it 18 in your power, you wUl be generous enoui 
to afford me your afsistance. 

Mrs. BeU. Lady Constant is very obliging. Ma 
a trial of me, ma'am, and if I can be of any use 

Mrs. Zaoe. I fear I shall ask you a strange qn< 
tion :— are you acquainted with a gentleman of t 
name of Lovemore ? 

Mrs. BeU. Lovemore? No such name on my Ui 
—Lovemore? No:— I recollect no such persn 
Ihe circle of my acquaintance is small: I am; 
most a stranger in town. 

Mrs. Love. That makes an end, ma*am. I h 
>our pardon. I have given you an unnecefsa 
trouble. [Omne 

Mrs. BeU. rAxfrfpA MlahHr AfM *Ki.l hi. ^.r- 



»&. WeU» weU;— liow? wlitt luiTe yon 

. , As I could wish : sbe is iBfinitdy obliged 
, and will never forget the civility. 
^ Ba»h. A tboHJiBd thanks to yon. 1 am not 
^ . fcted ? 

^Lo9e. She has not a distant idea of yon in this 
rhuinels. She was rather delicate at first, and hesi- 
glited, and thought it anindecomm to accept of 
I BMoiey even ih»m a Mend. But that objection soon 
f vuished. I told her, it is but too visible that she 
h is unfortunately yoked with a husband, whose hn- 
' nour will never be softened down h the least com- 
~ phance with her inclinations. 

Sir Bash. That was well said, and had a good 
efect, i hope. 
Loot. I hope so too. 

Sir Bash. It helps to carry on the plot, yon 
know. 

Love. Admirably; it puts things in the train I 
^ wUh. 

Sir Bash. And so, to cover the design, you gave 
Be the worst of charac ters ? 
Xoec. I painted you in terrible colours. 
Sir Bash. Do so always, and she will never sus- 
' pect me of being privy to any civility yon may shew 
her. 
Looe. I would not have you know any thing of my 






Mrs. BeU. Why, so much the better. A lieW U 
likes his fancy. He is inconstant, but after i 
ering and fluttering, he may settle at last. 

Mrs. Loot. How light she makes of it! sbeapo 
izesforhim! [Aside 

Mrs. Bell, And, perhaps, the fault is on the v 
lan's side— 

Mrs. Love. The virtue of my conduct, madam- 

Mrs. BeU. Ob! I would have laid , my life y 
rould be at that work. But virtue is not the qu 
ion at present. I suppose virtue; that is alwi 
nderstood. The fault J' mean, is the want of tl 
ttention to the art of pleasing. It Is there t) 
lost women ftiil. In these times, virtue may be 
wn reward. Virtue alone cannot please the ta 
f the age. It is la belU nature, virtue embelli 
d by the advantages of art, that men expect now 
ays. That is Xhe whole affair: I would uot ms 
lyself uneasy , ma'am. 

Mrs. Love. Not uneasy, when His indifference d' 
ot diminish my regard for him ! Not uneasy, wl 
«e man I dote uDon. no longer fixes his bappin 



_^^ —c.B mce of agreeable talenU^ 
■Iflnftlie art of pleasing. [ 

'jote, I am afraid that compliment | 

eU. If I Judge right, you are entitled to it. 
sk yon : Do you know this formidable tH- 



\ 



7ve. There, I own, I am pnzaled. 

ieU. What sort of woman is she i 

ove. Formidable indeed ! She has been de- 

> me as one of charming and rare accom- 

ts. 

eU. Never throw up the cards for all that, 
advice, ma'am.— Yon seem to have qua- 
raay dispute your husband's heart with 
but the exertion of those amiable quail- 

', ma/ be supprefted. Excuse my frank- 
should counteract >oar rival by the very 
•he employs against yon. I know a lady 
r very situation : and Fhat does she do * 
pes herself with unceasing jealousy; 
ghe would exert but half the pains she %^i 
ig herself, to vie with the i 



confute all you can say.— I would have yon know 
the Widow Bellmonr : you will be in love with ber. 
—My dear madain, have not yon a tinge of Jea- 
lonsy ?— Beware of that malady. If yon see things 
through that raedinm, I shall ^ve yon np. 
That jaundice of the miftd^ tohosc coUnvn strike 
OnfHend andfoet and paint them all' alike. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. An Apartment at the Widow ^9^^- 
tnoar'8: several Chair», a ToOetU^ a JSoote-Cast 
and a Harpsich&rd^ dispositd. up avui tlofWTv. 

MIGNWNET. [PtUting Thingix-n. OTrAc**^,^^^ 
w'i wen know wiiat t© maVc o« \Yv\* *55f^ ^ ««^ 
'ridg^e. He is comlns Vvcte ««»» \o-otk3 « 




Sensible, elegant Pope! 

Charms by accepting, by snbinitting sways. 
Yet bas her humour most, ivhen she obeys. 

[■Seenu to t-tad on. 
Mign. Lord love my mistrefs! always so charm- 
ing, so gay, and so happy ! 
. 3£r». BtU. These exqnisite characters of women! 
they are a sort of painter's gallery, where one sees 
the portraits of all one's acquaintance, and some- 
times we see our own features too. ' Mignionet, put 
this book in its place. 

M^n. Yes, ma*am; and there's your toilette look« 
as elegant as bauds can make it. 
Afrs. BtU. Does il ? I think it does. Yon hav« 

some taste. Apropos, where is my new song ? 

Oh! here it is : I mnst make myself mistrefs of ir. 
{Plays tqnm the Uarpsichordt and rings a iittU, [ 
I believe I have conquered it. [Rises, and goes to 
her Toiletle.J This hair is always tormenting mc^ 
alwajrf. in dU^x^ex : this lock mnst be for ever 
gaddiag oat o^ \Xk place. I must and will subdue \\. 
^^> ^'L.T^^^^ Mignionet, that this is a ^te\t^ 
ijuatun r' ^<^^* ^ '"^ ^"' Etheridge. M^ \ciiA 
^t* Ae r^^^'^^^'f* ^**^J ' must be perfect b**- 
^*^ i tiUalLV^- [^umatht Tii'ne\ Do you Va^isvi 
"ffiBdnretL ^^fJonl is one of tbose mea w^ ^ 



MuiKioi loi^ morniHg. Fray, my lord, 
turcs out of repair, like an old house in 
that wauls a tenant ? 
«j-^^'. ^^y* '»<>'^ you wrest my words 
visible mtention. You can't suppose th 
to such perfect beauty the least warn 
whatever may be the case, ma'am, with r 
want of a tenant. 

Mrs. BeU. Oh ! then your opinion is, 
a tenant. And perhaps you think I am & 
up a bill to signify to all pafsers-by, th 
mansion to be let, enquire of the Widon 
I like your notion; I don't think it woul 
scheme. ShaUltryit? 

■Love. A palace neitds no such invitatio 
tnral beauty attracts admiring eyes. Bi 
bid^ to the price? The person who is 

Mrs. Sell. Will be happy; I know th 

it: and then I will let it to none but a sin 



retable, for an hour tosether, till, 
led to tbe violent exertion of» 
icy not, ma'am,' and then a mat- 
ition! * Mifs Beverly is going to 
ptain Shoulder-knot— My Lord 
another tumble at hazard— Sir 

lost his election ^They say 

miug iuto fashion.* 

tcr of fact conversation U insup* 

m meet with nothing else. All 
bout nothing, and not an idea 
to Ranelagh, or to what public 
is just the same. A lady comes 
charmingly you look J— But, my 
J hear what happened to us the 
ere going home from the opera— 
It Koly-Poly ; it was her coach. 
Lady Betty Fidget— What a sweet 
<tt do, my dear ? [Conrtesying as 
y.] My Udi Pctly i 
1 fdghit'ned hIkjui ii^ i i . ■ - ■ 
called in; uo, not Doctor i^rr^c- 
J And m he altured ibe course of 
£0 my L^dy be try ii t^iirciy now. 



iJ 



Mrs. Bell. Lady Constant is very obliging. Make 
a trial of me, ma'am, and it" I can be of any use- — 
Mrs. Loot. I fear I shall ask you a strange ques- 
tion :— are you acquainted with a gentleman of the 
name of Lovemore ? 

Mrs. Bell. Lovemore ? No such name on my list. 
— Lovemore? No: — I recollect no such person. 
The circle of my acquaintance is small: I am al- 
most a stranger in town. 

Mrs. Loot. That makes an end, ma'am. I beg 
your pardon. I have given you an uunecefsary 
trouble. \Going. 

Mrs. Bell. [Aside."] Mighty odd this! her manner 
is interesting.— You have given me no trouble, but 
my curiosity is excited. [Takes her by the Hand.] 
I beg you Will keep your chair. Pray be seated.— 
What can this mean ? [Aside.] Will you be so good 
as to inform me who the gentleman is ? 
Mrs. Love. The story will be uninteresting to yon^ 

and to me it is painftal. My grievances 

[Puts her Handkerchitf to herEyett 
Mrs.BeU. [Aside.] Her grief affects me. [If 
at her tiU she has recovered herself.] I wo^ 

importune too much — ^ 

■^rr.zpoe. Yoa btiwe sach ftn ait «i 

''"d generosity, that I will optn myMUi 

• 'J**^^ fbe tenderest regard f| 

' IIiMve beea married tohimtM 



tliiiii; now bat cold, averted, superficial civility ; ' 
while abroad he runs on in a wild career of plea- 
sure, and to my deep affliction, has attached him. 
teir entirely to another object. 

Mr». Bell. And if I had known Mr. Lovemore, 
do yon imaj^ine that my advice or persuasion would 
avail yon any thing > 

Mr$. Love. I had sncb a fimcy. [Aside.] What 
can I think of her. 

Mrs. Bell. Yon are much mistaken. In these 
cases fHends mai^ interpose, bat what can they do i 
They recommend a wife to the good will, the ho. 
nonr, and cenerosity of her husband. But when a 
woman, who should be esteemed and loved, is re- 
commended as an object of compafsion, she is 
hnmbled indeed; it is all over with her. A wife 
should recommend herself by the graces of her per. 
son, and the variety of her talents. Men will prove 
false, and if there is nothing in your comprint but 
mere gallantry on his side, I protest 1 do not see 
that your case is so very bad. 

Mrs. Love. Can it be worse, ma'am ? 

Mfi. Bell. A great deal. — If his affections, instead 
of being alienated, had been extinguished, what 
would be the consequence ? — A downright, sullen, 
habitual insensibility. From that lethargy of atfec. 
tion a man is not easily recaUed. In ^^W/kN^'^Xsl^ 
efmortBiity there is not a more fa\a\ A\%m««x . "^"o^- , . ^ . 
tbi$ ta not the r»ii«> with Mr i Mwxt\rct9' \ Vn nom.x <»£.- ^ v S 





lfr«. j3e^. Why, so moch the better. A new idea 
strikes his fancy. He is inconstant, but after wa 
Bering and fluttering, he may settle at last. 

Mrs. Lote. How light she makes of it! sheapolo< 
{izes for him! [Aaidt. 

Mrs. Bell. And, perhaps, the fault is on the wo. 
man's tide— 

Mrs, Love. The virtue of my conduct, madam— 

Mrs. Bell. Oh! I would have laid ,my life yoq 
srould be at that work. But virtue is not the ques. 
tion at present. I suppose virtue; that is alwayf 
understood. The fkult I' mean, is the want of due 
ittention to the art of pleasing. It is there thai 
most women foil. In these times, virtue may be iti 
>wn reward. Virtue alone cannot please the tast< 
>f the age. It is la belle nature, virtue embellish 
!d by the advantages of art, that men expect now-a- 
lays. That is |he whole affair: I would uot mak< 
myself uneasy , ma'am. 

Mrs. Love. Not uneasy, when his indifference do« 
lot diminish my regard for him ! Not uneasy, whet 
ho man T rint«k nnnn. no loucer flxes his haoDinefi 
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tat, "Sk ♦ 

,^ 'Tt'l^^y ar* S'O immefised lu IjsKtirVi thai 
\^*™i"*% Xi^'^c eternal iTirkty iu tbcir buptiinefi. 
^iVmT 1 JDrt^e , S be J ub lifita hi m ! [.rf* ^i^c? 

*!*ri, "Bcl*^ Ywir cuse pi&y not be dopeniti!': I 
^Tx^^ VK\ilure t» Iny n ftmt nf colTee^ that thv per&ofi 
-vi^DTiDn' rivaJfi you in yuur liustiaiid'diQfrectlon. d*ei 
it without your g^y(n^ miAlitieit ^nd eveii njllioiit 
yoUf l>u3Eily, by Xbrttiifre fmrt oi a^ttHAMa laLeiiLa, 
tud soinc jiluU Jii tbfi artut' ^iltrAEing,^ 

Mrs. Lope^ 1 mn afra^ thai comiilinaeDr 

Jifrf. MeU^ If I JDtl^t' fJi^bL, 70 li ^ri? entitled to it 
l>«t me Bik yoM : Da y^u kii{>w Lbiii fomddable rv- 

Air** J^m^e* There, I own, t am puzzled* 
JIfrf* Beif. What uttt of woman ki abc * 
Mm. lAj/fe. Fonuidabk indeed! she bai beeude* 
icti hed to Eue a« ope of cbaruiiii^ and nre ^ccom^ 
imcDti, 

Hffl. Nnrf>r fhraw im tlu>faVi^ Air all thdt. 



iiid fnrf, and tbe wboie mnu «.. .. 

Mf\s. BeU. And the lasfuage of tlirii^ ^ 

fttiine limes heard npon those occasl«ns. ^^ m 

Liroe. Very true, ma'am; and if, by chance, they « ^ 
do liridfe, and hold in a Ut'tle, the struggle they na- "* ^ 
derio i^ the taiost ridicalous sight in natnre. I have 
Ee«3i a bnge oath quivering on tlie pale lip of a j 
reign ing toast for half an bouv together, and an up- 
lifted eye accusing the gods for the lo6 of an odd 
trick And then, at last, the whole room in a Babd ^ 
of sotrndt. ' My lord, you flung away the game.— Sir "" 
Ge4^r3« , why did not yon rough the spade ?— Captain V 
HtzfLtd, why did not you lead through the honours f 
— M^iaia, it was not tbe play— Pardon me. sir— but ^ 
ma wia,— but sir— I would not play with you tor 
straws - don't you know what Hoyle says ? — —If A. ^ 
and B ire partners against C and D, and the cani^ 
iti/tf Mil. A and B have won three tricks^ and C vdA k 
i> fbfir trickg; C leads hU suit, D jputs un tHe ^Vml« 1 
fAt'^ returns tbeauix ; A paiaes, C puUup ^^* «s;Sf**iJ 
^f^fi trumps iti* and so A and B. and C »»Vl.3?J 
^fiit€l about; they attack, they defeaA, ^^^^^SJ 
^ ^att cooAiaioo, wrangUng, uoVa*. •^^ ^ 



wiui jvua ovug I 

Lxnt. Are yoa? 

Mrs.Bdl. Absotately; and I really think yon 
vrtould make an admirable Vanxball {Met. 

£ave. Nay, now you flatter me. 

Wa. BeU. No, aa I Uve ; it U very pretty. And 
do yon know that I can sing it already >. Come, yon 
shall bear how I murder it. I have no voice to-day* 
but yon shall hear me. iSings, 

Attend, an ye fkir, and 111 tell yon the art, 
To bind ev^ry fimcy with ease in your chains ; 

To hold in soft fetters the conjugal heart. 
And banish flnom i^j/Tnen bis doubts and his pains. 

When Jnpo was deck'd with the cestns of Love, 
At first she was handsome; she charming became: 

With skill the soft paftions it taught her to mov^ 
To kindle at once, and to keep up the flame. 

Tis tiiis gives the eyes all their magic and fire. 

The voice melting accents ; impaAions the kift; 
Confers the sweet smile, that awakens desire. 
And plants round the flur each incentive \o \A!Aa. 

Thenee Aowb ibe gay chat, more timiteidtfffklODAX 
cbamu! 
-r J*; *5*''^^ ?l"^i ^^* caa beauty \mpTwe-, 
ne tender disdalo, the reneWal of low. \?3kwrtl 
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itirica) tfaif morniBg. Pm, my I 

ires out of repair, like an old iioiue ill tlw c 

bat wauts a teaant P 

Lovt. Nay, now yoo wrest my words fk-on 

isible intention. Yon can't suppose that I 
o such perfect beauty tlie least want of 
vliateverinay be tiie case, ma'am, witii regarc 
vant of a tenant. 

Mrs. BeU. Ob ! then your opinion is, that 
» tenant. And perhaps von thinlc I amgoiuf 
up a bill to signify to all pafsers-by, that h< 
mansion to be let, enquire of the Widow Bel 
I lilte your notion; I don't think, it would b< 
scheme. ShaUItryit? 

Lffoe. A palace needs no such invitation, 
tural beauty attracts admiring eyes. But v 
bid up to the price? The person who is aU 
it 

Mrs. BeU. Will be happy ; I know that 
rou are going to say. But he must do hoi 
it I and then I will Jet it to none but a singli 
— -n*mHi know any body whom thest 






of tbem Aits in the rdom with 

able, for an hour tosether, till, r , .n 

A to the violent exertion of, \\ , 1^ 
f not, ma'am,' and then a mat- 
ml * Mifs Beverly is going to 
*in Shoulder-lmot— My Lord ^ 

lother tumble at hazard-— Sir i 1 >, 

ost his election ^They say • > f i • 

iig into fashion.* i ' ', 

- of fact conversation U insup* V > 

meet with nothing else. All 

ut nothing, and not an idea 

» Ranelagh, or to what public 

jnst the same. A lady comes 

irmingly you look J— But, my 

bear what happened to us the 

i going home from the opera — 

Roly-poly ; it was her coach. < 

dyBetty Fidget— What a sweet - * ;. 

io, my deM? [Courtesy ing as >. j* 

I My Lady Betty is quite reco- ] f j 

tightened about her; but Doc i .. k.^, 

.ud ^u ill: iilte^erl i)iic course uf 
my Lady ijeity i^ jjiirely now, 
, iuid my anui, and Sir G^ut^k 
:i^ air G«orge— &neat leftth 



Jjnt. Ho! ho! yon paint to the life, 
moving before me in all her airs. 

Mrs. Bell. With this conversation tfa< 
'stock is exhausted, and away they nin 
Quadrille has murdered wit! 

Love. Ay, and beauty too. Cards are 
enemies to a complexion: the small.pox 
bad. The pafsions throw themselves ii 
feature: I have seen the countenance o< 
changefd, in a moment, to absolute defor 
little loves and graces that sparkled in 
bloomed in the cheek, and smiled about t; 
all wing their flight, and leave the ^e, « 
before adorned, a prey to grief, to ange 
and fury, and the whole train of fretful ps 

Mrs. Bell. And the language of the | 
sometimes heard upon those occasions. 

Love. Very true, ma'am; and if, by chj 
do bridle, and hold in a little, the struggl 
dergo is the tnost ridiculous sight in natni 
seen a huge oath quivering on tlie pale 
reigning toast for half an honv tocether. s 



HMMP? iJUide,} What does the 

UfpWthe hypocrite to ibe end of the 
4*lay >— Now and tiicn, as yon »ay, one 
ige,andAroniBece(8it7; iMit Itom taste, 
n, no ; I never toncb a card. 
. Ob! very tme; I forgot. Yon dedi- 
oe to tbe muses ; a downright rhyming 
on Imow, my lord, that 1 am charmed 
og? 
yott? 

. Absolutely; and I really think yon 
an admirable Vanxball poet. 
, now you flatter me. 
No, as I live ; it is very pretty. And 
that I can sing it already f Come, yon 
IT I murder it. I have no voice to^y* 
bear me. [Sings, f 

lUr, and m teO yon the art, f 

7fiuicy with ease in your chains ; 
fetters the conjugal heart, ■ 

kwn Hs/men his doubts and h*- —*— 



' 4 uiu uvi uiuia jrwn is««. . 

Ml aire right. I came in quest of yon. 
IMy. I was drawn hither by mere curio. 
iilTe had some conversation; and I made 
mt to your porposes. I have been giving 
nracterofyou. 

U. You are alwayrat the service of yonr 
Bat what'i the matter ? what are you fum. 
out? {PulUtheHat,. 

'Sdeath! hnve care : don^t touch me, 

[Puts Afc H*tndkfrchi£fto his Breast, 
ril. What tiie d^vi) i^ rlif^n Alter? 
Oh! kttv ofi^ykidt\l Htits a bnsinefs. 
I in the old way : let mc paik.— I have had a 
Lord Etheridge : he will be oat of favour 
) widow: I have done yon that good.^Raclis, 
nents, my old complaint t 

[ Wanting ta pmss Aim. 
ril. What complaint! Tou had better sH 

"^^-^ir, the air. I mast have a sv 

** Hain M« f Aril Mttpk^M' 



jurs. ocu. X9 iuiB«Biiuuiiuie, ana yonra is so now. 
How can you tease me ? 

Sir Bril. I tbooght as much.— There are some 
things that may require to be discuHed between as. 

JItfrx, Bell. Reserve them all for another time. 1 
can't hear yon now. Yon mast loave me. There 
U a lady taken ill in the next room. 

Sir Bril. And here has been a gentleman taken 
in in this room. 

Afrr. Beil, How tronhleiomel yoa most be gone. 
I>o yon dispute m.y will and pleasure ? — Fly this mo- 
ment. 

Sir Bril. Bat ma*am— Nay, if you insist upon it— 

[Goes. 

Mrt. BeU. But, siri I will be absolute : yon must 
leave me. [Puts him owt.\ There, and how I'll make 
sure of the door. 

Enter Mn. LOVEMORE, leaning on MIG- 
NIONET. 

Mign. This way, madam : here is more air in this 
room. 

Mrs. Bell. How do yoji find yourself? Pray sir 
down. 

Mr$. Love. My spirits were too weak. I could 
' not support it any longer ; ^ch a scene of perQdy! 

Mrt. BeU. Yon utouish me: what perAdy? 

Mn. Love. Perfidy of the blackest dye ; I told 
yon that you were acquainted with my husband? 



■ dwr jsru, 1 fua noi minm you luiu i>wu 
ed here. 

Love. You aire right. I came in qiiej 
I taw the lady. I was drawn hither by m 
tity. We h^Te bad tome conversation ; an 
it subservient to your pnrpotes. 1 have b< 
a treat character of you. 

Sir Bril. You are alwayr at the service 
mends. But whari the matter ? what are 
Uing about? [PulUtt 

Lewe. 'Sdeath! have care : don't touch 
[Puts his Handkerchief to ftis 

Sir Bril, What the devil isthe matter i 

Looe. Oh! keep off— [i4«rfe.] Here's a 
^Taken in the old way : let rac paA.— I b 
flinf at Lord Etheridge : he will be oat 
with the widow: I have done yon that goo 
and torments, my old complaint t 

[Wa'nltingtop€ 

Sir Bril. What eomplaintl You had 
down. 

Looe. No, no; air, the air. I mutt b 

.m^^^ A .*«u..lr«. A#« *Ann(c K<>ll I Mv f Aril 



oar / Mire of the door. 

*** I Enter Mrs. LOVEMORE, leaning on I 

NIONET. 
Vii I Mign. This way, madam : here is more air 

room. 
If. Mrs. Bell. How do yoji find yourself? Pi 

Cf down. 

le. Mrs. Lme. My spirits were too weak. I 

Is ' notsnpport it any ioniser ; ^ch a scene of pi 

)» Mrs. Bell. Yon astonish me: what perAdy 

^, Mrs. Lotc. Perfidy of the blackest dye ; 

if yoa that you were acquainted with my husba 

1 1 Mrs. Bell. Acquainted with your husband! 

[Artg 

Mrs. Love. A moment's patience— Yes, n 

J'ou are acquainted with him.— The base ma 

••^ent hence but now 

Jkrrs. BeU. Sir Brilliant t'ashion ? 

'Mrs. £4^9, E^Be, im9mb\m% miik\ to; 



/ 



inppose. 

Mrs. B«U. The practised veteran!— r—Could I sai. 
>ect that a woman, in her style of life, would lend 
lerself to a vile stratasem against my honour ? That 
^he would Join in a conspiracy against her own sex? 
-Mr. Lovemore shall never enter these doors again 
— I am obliged to you. ma'am, for this visit; to 
DC a providential incident. I am sorry for your 
hare in it. The discovery secures my peace and 
lappinefs; to yon it is a fatal conviction, a proof 
manawerabie against the person to whom yon are 
olned for Ufe. 

Mrs. Love. After this discovery, it cannot be for 
fe. I am resolved not to pafs another day under 
is roof. 

Mrs. Bell. Hold, hold : no sudden resolutions, 
onsider a little: pafsion is a bad adviser. This 
ny take a turn for your advantage. 

Mn. Love. That can never be: I am lost beyond 
demption. 

'<5y. BeU. Don't-decide too rashly. Come, come, 

nma wbo bas certadn qualities, la wcitVkk\Yvv&Y\ti^ 

- before one throws the hideous lh\\\« acwacj fex 
Mr. Lovemore is. a traitor -, but VsuoXbe %^\\ 

«.^ AMil beMea, you bmve lMat4Uft ««&».- 



I 



Mrs. Bell. Very well then. I have test a 
yon may gain ou«. Your conduct upon this 
aton may reform bim ;. and let me tell you tl 
man, who has it in his power to atone for his 
should not be entirely despised.--'— Let th( 
exert herself; let her try her powers of pleasin 
take my word for it. 

The wild gaUant no more abroad will roa 
But find his lov'd variety at home. [E: 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. An Apartment in Lovemore's I. 

JbT-r. and Mrs. LOVEMORE at Table after 
^jner: Servants taking Tldngs out qfthe Ra 

^.Jxnx. [Filling a Glass.} I wonder ^yoxi ^ 
^~*d of the same eternal topic. 

* i-Sipping hii 
iS^;rff!l*y^J'"?*^ ^' *n eternal to^vc, 



M.WWU uc»tru7«a; aiiQ yonr lamuy quiie ^egiec 

Xow. Family neglected! yon m« I diiu 
borne, and thi» is my reward for it. 

Mrs. Loot. You dined at home, sir, bectnsei 
thing abroad has disconcerted you. Yon wi 
ittfipose, after 1 taw you at Lady Constant^ to 
old hannt, yonr friend, Mrs. Lo^t 

Lovt. Mrs. Loveit! ba! ha! I dropt hei 
qnaintance long ago. No, my love, I drove int< 
«ity, and spent the rest of the morning upon 
neft. I had long accounts to settle with •Id 
count, the banker. 

Jiim. LofM. And that to be sore engrolbed all 
time. Businels must be minded. Didyoullnd 
at liome ? 

i^ote. It was by his own appointment I wc 
his house directly after I parted fhMn yon. I 
been no where else. Matters 9f ac«K>nnt alwa: 
tigue me. 

Mn. Loot. I would not be to« inqaisitive, si 

Unt. Qh! no; yon never are. I ttaid ai 
haulier's the rest of the time ; and I came str 



/ 



tufixtyfj wiu HOI toy ciste. i uu was mvisn 
IMnce ; I was, therefore, ao oeconomist. Fi 
moment marriage made me yonrs, tke plea&i 

ing fh>m your company ^There) fast 

Agreeable company indeed —-This is everl 
{She rises.] Unreeling man!~— It is too plai 
am grown bis aversion. Mr. Lovemorc! [ 
at him] yon little tbink what a scene this 

brought to light. And yet he hopes wit 

hood to varnish and (Asgoist his treachery 
mean the subterfuge! shall I roase Um m 
tax him with his guilt? My heart is too i 
proach will only tend to exasperate, and ] 
imike him irreconcUeaUe. The pride ti 
stoop to low and wretched artifice, bnt 
brook detection. Let him rest fMr the prese 
-widow BeUmour*s eitperimeht nay velvnc: 
— / will try it at ieast.~Oh» Mt. Us^ieis 
will brezk my heart. [Zoofca at Him, a 

-^i^wuyfrigh^l am only tl^nkis^ ^ 



SCENE 11. Changes to Sir BasbAil's. 
Enter Lady CONSTANT and FURNISH. 
Lady Cons. Who brought this letter i 
iur. A Denrdnt of Mrs. Lovemores : he waits aa 
uswer. 

Lady Cons. My compliments to Mrs. Lovemorc^ 
nd t shjall wait apon her. 
Fur. Vcs, ma*am. [Going. 

Lady Cotts. And hark ye» Furnish; have the 
(tings been carried to Sir Brilliant, as 1 ordered ? 
^r. 1 have obeyed your ladyship's commands, 
he steward went himself. Mr. Pounce, your lady- 
bip knows, is a trusty body. You may depend ui>on 
is care. 

Lady Com. Go, and send Mrs. Loyemore her an> 
Hrer. She may depend upon my. being with her in 
me. [Exit Jfumish.) What can Mrs. Lovemore 
'ant? [Reads.] 'Ladyship's company to a card* 
arty; bat cards are the least part of my object. I 
'f sometbiag of higher moment in view, and the 
ctf of my A-Jends is abwAnleV^ u«ctfcwi.^ 
some mystery in all thU. Whax Aoe* %\ife 
sbaU go, and then tlie ^cene w\\V c\e«x ^- 
uaad buckle* eml)aTra(& u^^ ^^^^^ ^^'^^^ 



without a grain of ceremony. 

Enter Sir BASHFUL. 

^> Bash. Here she 1$. Now let me »ce w 
the will take any notice of the present I sei 
She has reason to be in good bnmonr, 1 tt 
Tour servant, madam. 

Lady Cons. Yonr addrefs is polite, sir. 

Sir Bath. {Asidt.] Still proiid and obstinate 
any thing happened to dislnrb the harmony < 
temper ? 

Lady Com. Considering what little discoi 
make, it is a wiwder that my temper is not 
in tone. 

Sir Bash. If yon never gave me cause, mada 
■l^aOj^Cons. Oh ! for mercy's sake, truce witl 

Acatioa. \ am tired out with the eternal viole 
j^r te ^:nper. Those frequent starts of pafeioi 
^i«.tf* ^ of my senses : and those nnaicco 
%y ^f^^tboM such constant pofs6€ston o« 
roa i^^^^^*' '*^i'n«, madam ?--Not to com 
to th^ everything, is a whim, trnly. M« 
exorbitant demands of yoar exXr 






urned the compUment i We have nothinf new 
; and now, all ttet remain*, U to let the lawy 
dee to writiic oor mntaal opiaionfl, and imm 
r part with the pleasare of givinf each other 
»t wofiil charaeter. 

ir Bash. [Aride.] The hocUet have had no effec 
bbora ! she bu received them, and won't own i 
/idy CcnM. A daah of your pen, sir, at the foot 
tain articles now prep arins. willmake us both eas 
[Gcing, 
ir Bash. If we don*t Uve happily, it is your ov 
It. 

ady Cons. That is very odd. 
iribash. If you would control your paftion f 

adu Com. Quite threadbare ! 

ir Bash. I have still a retard for yon. 

/idy Com. Worn-out to frippery !— I can't be: 

more. The law will dr^ it up in new languai 

us, and that will cad our differences. [Exi 

ir Ba^. lAlone.] I mnst unburthen my bear 

re is no time to be loet. I love her : I admi 



res. Sir. I iMpe be has an intrigue upon bit | 
A servant tbrives under a master that baa 1 
te amusements. Love on, say I, if you are I 
; it will brinf grist to my mill. | 

th. [Writing.] TbiswlUsurpriseber. Warm, l 
». and tedder! and yet it doei not come up 
[ feel. 

What is be at '--^I may as well read the news- 
Takei it out qf his Pocket.] What, in tbc 
wonder, U aU tbU >~Ha, ba ! [Bursts into 
efjugf^'] I never heard tlie like of this before. 
10. bo ! 
'sh. Wbat does the scoundrel mean^ 

[Stares at him. 
la, ba, ba ! I can't help laughing. 
sh. Does the villain suspect me ? [Rises.] 
sirrah, if ever I find that yon dare listen at 
in my bouse— 
kr! 

h. Confeik the truth : have not yon been 
a my conversation with Mr. Lovwhom ttii» .> 



Po ! no mere scruples. 1*11 seal it 
(board— 

Evter SIDEBOARD. 

Sir Bash, [ikaling the Letter.] I have 
my heart to her. What do you bring yon'r 
•tick for ? ' 

Side. To go out iwitb your honour's letter. 

Sir Btuh. You have not tu to go. Take tl 
let nobody see you. 

Side. I warrant me, your honour. . [. 

Sir Btuh. I feel much lighter now. A load i 
off my heart. 

Enter SIDEBOARD. 

Sir Bash. What do you -come back for? 

Sid^. A word or two, by way of direction, 
plrase, sir. 

Sir Bash. Blockhead ! give it to me—[Asid 
direct it, he finds me out.— Go about your bu 
1 have no occasion for you : leave the room^ 

Side. Very weU, sir.— Does iie think la jmb 



« the Jea»t»oftened.ob8tinateaVam..if ; 

geu. Why m ypu nol make mt the 

I wish I tod. jShe ta^ksof parUne anrl 
coming fo extremist. I have even 
iim hei tb« whole truth at once ' 

Ay, ttw trnat to her honour, i cmiM 
t> -Pelik; I ghouUl blHBh, andfeuher 
n and so I have writ a letter to her' 
5iied and sealed, hut not d rJcted i 
rie about that. Servantt.yonJuJow aVe 
^n»^**' <>!rV^w*rucUon upon thiJis * 
«bt: and then your secret flies all o'er 

IJafs what alarmed me. You shall 
rscription. and tu^mi i» ♦^ uA " •"'*" 



; aee It— AiViuiJibk I 
[Seaii th€ LeiUr, 



ui it ' 
lb* dirfctiOH. 
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^"t I ^e^wellT^- She won't n,x>m 
J^bt receiJS^^ fe^^^"-! should iS^^^J 

\3ir- ^^^' ^y» there r 

»«• nuib. Bo naiM „.^ 

J- She tnin. paie 

e Jtts Unng it aw»r^*k • t^«^*» «»av 
. *fr. iMvmUz^^^'V^om the iJ^ 



ash. »^'** J' ' > -^ 



Boppiiiiiiea ine ni&re lou, m wen w wi[ii.,in« 
&> BrtY. Whar* the matter witb you Ix 
EttfniiigwUheiivy! 

Sir Bash.'A^A I sappoae an elegant epia 
Well-peuued billet-<i<mx, accompaakd this 
tb« lady's affection. 

iSirBril. That would have beeoanaigreea 

tion, but it is still to come. Too many U 

once might overvvhelm a body. A countr) 

fallow, as my people tell me, left this, < 

sealed, up, at my house: he woaM not { 

whence he came : I should Know that in i, 

all they could get from him, and I am now 

to leam ^om whence this mighty succeA 

/elided 9)e. Sir Bashful, I came, saw, s 

^*jier«d. .ila! ha! ha! 

^^ Sir Bash. But m»y not this be from &Q 

J^ ho imagines that you sent kt«e&A t)hec«t<it 

*^^:> rejeqly^mr present ? 

S/r Bra. Ob, no ; that cannot be lYie ^ 
,^« MnQwledee of the world wou)A »o< 
^f^tfJAar/adfes do not usaaUy reiect v^ 
***« anm wbo, hmi Uie |(ood fortune to 



^rU, YoD both Bcem struicely |»icqaed.-»^ 

•jfTt, ivhat makes yoa so nneasjr ? 

. 1foa flatter yeanelf, asd you wrong me-^ 

[WeUka enoay. 
iath. He ts a true friend: he is uneasy on 
ou at. [Aside, and looking at Lootmort. 
^rii. And, Sir Basbfiil, something has dashed 
■ trits. Do you repine at my succefs ? 
kx;^. I can't but say 1 do, sir. 
Vi^. Oh ! very well ; you arc not disposed to 
9 company. A th^nneur, gentlemea : finish 
loney matters. Lovsmore, where do yon 
\hv evening? 
. A good evening to 3r4>n, Sir Brilliant: I am 

d . Bosinefs with Sir Bashftil, yon 4ee 

^ril. Well, don't let me be of inconvenience 

Fare ye well, gentlemen. Thon dear 

of )ore, [looking at the BtuMta} thus let 

p tbee to my heart Sir BuM«\, ^iwsx 

^. WkMt UiJnk yoa now. Hi. Uiv«caott> 
t// anaccountaiUe, iRir. * ^ ,. i. 

^- Byatt Uiat's ftO^e, I am fE;idl«^iC\mXtA* 



\ 



■PI I mm HM Uknugh all h«r irtiflcei. 
Kb i» flxed^ ^^I cid but get ocular de- 
ion of ber gnilt; if I cmi trat get the 
•f proving to tiie whole world tliat she is 
igh to cuckold Be, I shall then be happy. 
Why that will be some consolation ! 
tsh. So it will: kind Heaven grant me that 
make it plain that she dishononta me, 
1 amply revenged.— Hark ! I beaf her com- 
e shall know all I think, and all I feel. I 
le with her for ever. 

[Ari(U.] Let me fly the impending storm, 
.detection and disgrace pnrsnt me.— Sir 
I an sorry to see matters take this tsn. 
we all in my power, and since there is no 
liope for sttccefs, I take my leate, and wish 
Ml night. , 

ih. No, no ; yon shall not leave me in this 
Yon shall hear me tell her her own, and 
lefs of our separation. [Holding him. 
Excuse me : after what has paised, I a)iiU 
able to endara the sight of her. V m uf^ i T' .^ 



Sir Bask, i desiied him to send that Ic 
dam.. 

JLooe. Sir Bas^al desired me, ma'am. 
[Bdwing rap€i 
. Sir Bash, I desired him. 

Love. All at his request, ma'adn. 
' JLady Cons. And am I to t>« made j^onr 
i wondei, Mr. Lovemore, that you wou 
•cend to make yoncaelf a party in so po< 
, &o you presume upon a^ trifling marlt ol 
ivhich you persuaded me to accept of this i 
Do you come disguised under a maslc of fi 
to help this gentleman in his design againi 
nonr> and my happinefs ? 

Love. [Agidc] Fairly caugbt, and not! 
Bring me off 

Sir Bash. A mask of friendship !— He 1 
friend, madam ; be sees how ill i am tre 
let me tell you, there is not a word of tru 
latter. 

Love. Not a syllable of truth, ma'am- 
This will do : his own nonsense will aaVe J 

l-rjv . Nnihiai [n<i<rtf,m4iJims merriy In 
iSr ijLi^ft, By »'ny vt eifienjoiieHt only: J 



, ^u i>«»uiui» t uavc lunj 

^S^croffiurprisiDg me; but when Bffi 



lUlll 

tM yoitr Goiuluct: you havl 

surprising me ; but when Bffi 

e becomes sm aGcomplice in so mean « 

!sh. I am in no plot, ^adjim, and no ho^y\ 

ensnare you ; do we, Lovemore f 

Sir Basbnil knows that no barm was in^ 

sh. Yes, I am in the secret, and my friend 
e meant no barm. 

[f the letter had succeeded. Sir Basbfiil 

ere would have been no ill consequence. 

fh. No harm in nature; but I now see 

\a are ; and since your ladyship #111 listen 

lor your own good, it is too plain, from 

I pafsed between us, that our tempers 

>j|ieans fitted for each other, and I am 

irt whenever you please; nay, 1 wHI 

y. And that is the only point In wh 



ViS' 



4 «u» 1^**^. 



h. Agreed; a bargain ; with aH my heart. i^.. 

. I have managed this weU. !i^ 

harmingly managed ! 1 did not think joa ^., 

ich spirit: " ^ Si, 

/(. 1 have foond her ont. The intrigoe is !rr 

She and Sir Brilliant are both detected. 1°* 

never suspected that Sir Brilliant was tko 
n. I wish I had succeeded, had it been 
srtify bis vanity. 

h. And 80 do I : I wish it too : bat never 
tter : deny it to the last. I 

on may depend upon my secrecy. ) 

A. I am for ever obliged to you. A fooI« 
1 ! how she stands in her o#n light! 
ruly I thinli she does. But since I have 
t with her ladyship, I shall now sound a { 
nd leave matters to your own discretion. I 
tend you. IGovne- 

i. You must not foraake me in. this dis- . 

d your lady proired ttactaXAe, \ %\iw^>A. 

ired how long I l»d atsAA. ^\x\ %\swi« \ 

omc to tliU pafo, I aUittuvw V» «aA •*» 
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. rmf me what prank yon pleaa^ 

_^ ' [Omng. \ 

Wi. A fbonsand thanks to yon. And, hark? 

in tnyt you with yonr lady | 

I am much obttged to yon : but I shall eB«i 
to go on, withont giving yon the trouble of . 
roe. And, do you hear ? a&nre my Lady 
, that I meant nothing but to serve yonr 

[Exit. 

'^k. Rely upon my niaaagftitteitt. i cati tc- 

.— My Lady Conshiii*' Lady Confftal'-- 

chase her from nty thong!! tB : can 1 du U ^ 

7, love—no more of love T i am glad she 

etter. Odso! yonder it Ued.. It is only 

vo, and she may stiil filece the f^agmpirts 

III pick np the tettrr thii motiietit : it 

r appear in evidence against me. As to 

It, his^motious shall be watched; I know 

wed with madam, and if I can but prove 

^ery body will say that I am Ul used %f 



.M,K,: .tjuvK. X auu irigoienea •lu oi my sttue 
What the event may be I fear t* think ; hot I nun 
go through with it. 

£nter LOVEMORE. ' 
, Mrs. Love. You are welcome flome, wr. 
Zjou. Mn. LoYenuure, your servant 

[ Without Looking at her, 
Mrs. Lou. It U somewhat rare lo see yon i 
bom<; so early. 

Lcfve. I said I should come borne, did not I ? 
always like to be as good as my word.^-What coul 
the widow mean by this asaf e ? to make anappoin 
raeut, and br«ak it thus abruptly] [Mdn. 

Mrs. Love. He seems to muse upon it. [Aifide. 
Lofx. lAntU.'l She does not mean 4o do s 
treacherous a thing as to jilt me ? Oh, Loi4 1 I ai 
wonderfully tired. 

[YaanSf and sinks into an armtd Chair. 
Mn. Love. Are you indisposed, my dear ? 
Love. No, my love : I thank you, I am.very well 
-*a little Ihtigued only, with jolting over the st«M 

ttll tkA ««««rln*A •!•« «4»« ♦fcl- «~.»— .1— . ♦ • • 



t:%t lionie, ail wUm, vivacl 



we. Rot ho! [laitghing] bow can yon talk fl#i 
rear 1 can't help laufihlng at the Amcy. A\ 
D, vivacity, and spirit; I shall bnnt my sidei 

can you banter one so ? 1 divide my ftiyoufi 

Oh, heavens ! I can't stand this raillery a 

a description of me!— I that am rather satiire 
, of a serious cast, and inclined to be pensive! 
I't help laughing at the oddity of the conceit.— 
[XNTd! Oh Lord! [LoMgks. 

rs.%Loce. Just as yon please, sir. i sre that I 
^er to be treated with indifference. [Walk» 
us the Stage. 

7e.[IUaes and xoalki a cantraty Way.] I can't 
Us widow Bellmonr oat of my head. [Aside. 
t. Love. If I had done any thing lo provoke 
lage, this cold, dcteimined contempt— 

[tValking. 
t. I wish 1 had dona with that businefs en^ 
'tet my detires are kindled, and ■"M**"*^*^ 



MIS. iMw. utit i Hitman lae company ib ui 
dining-room. 

Love. Company in the ilining-room! 

[i^tareaathtr. 

Mrs. Loot. Y*8 : 1 invitrtl them to a rottt. 

Loot. A ront in my bQustf!— and yon drefiMd on 
toof—WhatisallthisP 

Mrs. Loot. You have bo objection, I hope. 

Loot. Objection!— No, I Mite company, you Imow 
of all things! Til go and join them: who are the; 
all? 

Mrs. Loot. Youknow'emall; and there's you, 
friend. Sir Brilliant. 

I/nx. l8 he there ? I shall be glad tb see him 
But, pray, bow comes all this aboat ? 

Mrs. Loot. I intend to see company often. 

Love. Do yon ? ' 

Mrs Loot. Ay. and not look tamely ob. while yoi 
fevcl luxuriously in a course of pleasure. I shal 
pursue my own plan of diversion. 

Loot. Do so, ma'am : the change in your tempc; 
will not be disagreeable. 

A#M. r«-wt A..<i AA r .t.Ail -I- T me — — 



•o: I mm oeim lo lOMt t little •barp atler in 
ru go thu moment into the card-room. and 
wbom she whispers with, whom she ogles wii 
every circumstance that can lead to— [Go 

JEnter MUSLIN in a Hurry. 

Mu8, Madam, madam,— here's yoor leti 
would not for all the world that my fluutei— 

Lofte, What, is she mad too ? What's the n 
woman? 

Mua. Nothhig, sir,— nothing : I wanted a 
with my lady, that's all, sir. 

Looe. Yon wonld not for the world that yon: 
ter— What was yon going to say?— what pi 
that ? 

Mua. Paper, sir! 

Xoee. Paper, sir I Let me see it. 

Mm. Lord, sir! how can you aak a body foi 
% thing? It's a letter to me, sir, a letter ft-o 
country ; a letter from my sUter, sir. She bi 
to buy her a ahUxr defrizt cap, and a siiteei 
the lottery; and teUa me of a number she d 

t^f *k<i»«. all •«> . 1«11 ^~« t« 



ted to ^o ? For my part, lin determined t» 
ing else '«U the retl of my life. 
This is the most astooishing thing! Ma'am 

rightly comprehend 

Love. Oh Lod! oh Lad!— with that import- 
el WeU, bnt com^j What don't yon com- 
4? 
. There Is something in this treatment that I 

».w«H 

Love. Oh ! are you there, sir J How quickly 
bo Inveno sensibility for the peace and h'ap- 
^ others, can feel for themselves, Mr. Love- 
■^t that's a grave reflection, and I h:lte re- 

. W|i«t has «he got into her head ? This snd- 

mge, llrs. Lovemore, let me tell you 

Love. Nay, don't be firightened : there is n» 
n innocent mirth, 1 hop^: never look so 
pon it. I afsure yon, sir, that though, on 
it, you seem determined to offer constant in- 
!s to yoar wife, and though the laws of reta- 
would in some sort exculpate her. if. when 



Mua. Paper, sir! 

Loot. Paper, sir I Let me see it. 

Jfiw. Lord, sir! how can yoa ask a body for sach 
a tbingi If s a letter to me, sir, a letter from the 
country ; a letter from my sister, sir. She bids me 
to buy her a ikwtr defrizt cap, and a sixteenth in 
the lottery; and tells me of a number she dreamt 
of, that's all, sir : ru put it up. 

Lont. Let me look at it. Give it me this moment. 
UUads.} To Mrs. Lovemore !— Brilliant Fashion. 
This isa letter from the country, is it? 

Mua. That, sir— that is— no» sir,— no ;— thafs not 
sister's letter.— If you will give me that back, sir, 
1*11 shew yon the right one. 

Xooe. Where did yoa get thU? 

JfiM. Sir! 

£oee. Where did you get it .'—Tell me truth. 

Mtu, Dear heart, you fright a body so— in the 
jmrioar, air^l /bund it there. 
■£m. Vevsr wrcuf—jcate the room. 
««•. The dewU &Hh it, J WM Mttt •• waWami 

fetiaaUmy dayv. V^^^* 



1 
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80! SO! M! yonr very mmiDie senwai, sir 

FMhionl Ttai« U your fHendship for m 

Yon are vlghty kind indeed, sir,— bnt I tl 
as much as if you had really done ue the 
and, Mrs. Lovemore, Fm your humble ser 
Mhe intends to laugh all the rest of her 111 
letter will change her note. Yonder st 
along the gallery, and Sir Brilliant in full 
her. They come this way. Conld I but del 
both now !— I'll step aside, and who linow 
devil ntay tempt them to their undoing, 
husband I am; there's the coast clear 
madam. 

Enter Mrs. LOVEMOitE and Sir BRILI 

3fri. Loot. I have already told yon my 
BhUiant. Your civility is odious; youi 
ments fUlsome: and your solicitations insu 
I must make use of iiarsh language, sir ; 
voht it. 
'Sir Bril. Not retiring to solitude and c 
aac^tn, I hop^, madam! Have a care, m^ 
•^^i^vemore, of a relapse. 
' Afrv. Love. No danger, air -. doirfX >» ^f 
^Jtaoat ia#. Wby leave the comv«3^>r \ 



G« my hearts rrivoys, tender ^ighs make haste,— 
Estill drink rl^lidfuii poisons from tby eye, — 
Ri|»tiites and purndise 
PADt uii Uiy Jjpj uud to thy lieart be pre|b*^. 

[Forcing Tier all thts time, 

i:7ifer Mr. LOVEM ORE. 

TMfe. HeLl and distractionl this is too much. 

Sir BrU. wim tbe devil's the matter now? 

lEffe^lp dvwrt to backU his ahot.'] This confounded 

liuckle i» always itlaguing DM. Lovemore! Invoice 

ta se« tlieu, [Looking at each other, 

ik?re. And bave yon the coBfldeace to Ipok me in 
the fire P 

^r Bril. I waa r<JlJDgyonrlady, here, of the most 
wlilirtiHicg.J adveniLirc— — 
L&G€. Dort t add ibe meannefs of Msehood to the 
^^c* Mftemfft uf Invading the happlneft of your 
J^^^iff' / rf/tf Juiiigin^, sir, from the tont Vft\ew»iiTOe 
^AaS^LvT* ■*"*^'*'^^ ftertreen os, tbatyo«iift\^\A\«N«i 
'^A IfS/ il^'"'^'''"'JF^^ feeJing enough, honwki w«tt%\i, 
*^ is ^'^'f "'t^ a ri injury like tbU. , ,, . . ^ 



MS- T^HE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 

\M^^T\e«^A« hitherto, and if begging your 
>aKaraA\:mefs will any ways aton e 

liooe. 'No, sir, nothing can atone. Th 

^QVL>iou have given me woiild justify 'O 

upon you this instant, did not that lad; 

roof, protect you. 

Sir Bra. Harsh language to a friend— 

XoDc. Friend, Sir Brilliant! 

Sir BtU. If you will but hear me 

Looe, Sir, I insist; I won't hear a won 

Sir BrU. I declare upon my honour — 

Love. Hononri for shame, Sir BriUiai 

and fiiendship are sacred words, and y 

them both. 

Sir BrU. If imploring fiurgivencfs of tl 

Love. That lady !— I desire yon will m 

to that lady. 

Sir BrU. Can von command a moment'! 



emore. 

An a forgery, sir ; JJl a forgery. 
tsh. that I d«Qy; it is the very Identical 
f lady threw away with such iadignatioB. 
J it in two, and I hate pieced it together. 
A mere contrivance to varnish his guilt. 
rU. Ha, ha! my dear Lovemore.we know 
ther. Have not you been at the same work 
} Widow Bellmoor ? 
The Widow Beilmour !— If I spoke to her j 

serve you, sir. 
irU. Are you sure of that ? 

Po! I won't »uy a moment longer *™onf 

1 go Into another r6om to avoid ye all. I 
tUe or nothing of the Widow Beilmour, sir. 

[Opens the Door. 

Enter Mrs. BELLMOUR. 

i desfmction! ^wh&t fAvA is conjured n^ 

^ooas i let me make my eicv^ .'*'*V!*J^^ 

[Runs to the oppowlt »o«7' ^*^ 
■^ove. I'll secur* this v»Sa •. r>^ ^^^'^^ ^^^ 
'ar. 
^deuth, madam, iL^ve me ^«?- 



[Taking hold if him, 

Mrs. Loot. Do, my dear, let m« introduce tfe 
tady to you. [Turning him to her. 

Love. Here*i the devil and all to do ! [Aside. 

Mrt. Bell. My lord» this is the most fortnnate c 
counter. 

Love. I wish I was fifty miles oflf. [Aside. 

Mrs. Lone, Mrs. Beltanonr, give me leave to inti 
duce Mr. Lovemore to yon. [TurMang him to ht 

Mrs. Bell. No, my dknr ma'am, let me introda 
Lord Etheridge to yon. [Pulling him,] My Lord- 

Sir Bril. In the name of wonder what is all thi 

'Sir Bash. This is another of his intrifnies blo^ 
op. 

Mrs. Loot. My dear ma*afli, yon are mistake 
this is my hnsband. 

Mrs. Bell. Pardon me, ma'am, 'tis my Lord Etl 
ridge. 

Mrs. Love. My dear, how can yon he so itt>bi 
in yoar own honse ?— Mrs. Beilmour, this is Bf 
Lovemore. 

' Looe. Are yon going to toft me In a blanket, n 
dam ? — call ap the rest of your people, if yon are 

Mrs. B^. Pshaw! prithee now, my lord, iei 
oflf your humonrs. Mrs. Lovemore, this is my Lc 



«uir irom mf . » 9u cuscoveiy is a pencci eonmi 19 
my dejected spirits. 

. Mr^. BeU. Mrp. Lovemorf , j canpot sufficiently 
aclmbwledtfe tbe providence tliat directed yon to 
pay me a visit,, thqugh I was wtioUy unlinown to 
yon ; and I shall henceforth consider yon as my de- 
liverer. 

Love. Salit waashe that fldnted away in the do* 
cet, and be damn'd to her jealousy. [Aside. 

Sir Bril. By all that's whimsical, an odd sort of 
an adventure this! My lord, [Advances to htm.] mgr 
lord« my Lord Etheridge, as the man says in the 
pfoy, 'Your lordship is right welcome back to 
Benmark.* 

Xooe. Now he comes upon me.— Oh I I*m in a 
line situ«|ton. [Aside. 

air Bril. Mj lord, I hope that ngly pain in your 
lordship's side is abated. 
Love. Absurd, and ridicnlons. [Aside, 

^r Bril. There is nothing forming there, I hope, 
'^rJord. 
'^ave. I shall come to an exp\anatko)&ii\iik ')o^> %Vk • 
r^rU, TlieleoiiiB.baURomt<oT4lA&>L«v%i3^* 
' left band. x ^ »^^ 

'e. No more at pmtnt, Bta BittMait. !>«*«• 
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Mrt. Lote, I Degm to reel for un, aod lo ptTj tii« 
DBeasineft. 

. itfrs. Bell, Never talk of pity; let liim be prDbt>4 
to the qniclL. 

, Sir Bash. The case is pretty plain. I think, ddw> 
Sir Brilliant. 

Sir Bril. Pretty plain, upon my eouL! HaF tia! 

Xove. I'll turn the tables npon Sir BaubfulH fof 
^1 thls—[2hiteff Sir BasttfiiCa Utter out qf his 
ziocAce;.]— where is the mighty haiui now ia this 
letter ? 

Sir Bash. Where's ihe harm ? 
. Love. {Reads.} ' I canno^ my dearett life, any 
Idnger bcJh«ld— ' 

Sir Bash. Shame anfl cdnfoiionl I am undone. 

Love. Hear this. Sir Bashfol— "the majiifold vti^ 
atioiiA ot which, through a folse prejudice, i «cn 
jajve/f^he occasion.' 
£^^ Cons. What U all this ? 
fZJ^^^' I Mn a lost man. \Mi^, 

ea^^Z^ MiaA, Sir Bubfal.—' I am tb Mtf bt e \ (ao\s - 
^« SS"*" ^"""V ^**''^*^'* ^tti myielf, t&Wiiis* ^^ 
^^r.oM'^^^f* '"d /hmkly own a paftUm, iKbVav 13a 
Jf^Jie^ ^wttog' /Bio fidiciile hai. In n^veiir^iict , ' 
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Love. Yes, mudam, and those are his sentimen 
which he explained to me more at large. 

iMdv Cons. {Read9.'\ * Accept the presents wlii 
1 myself have sent you : money, attendance, eq 
page, and every thing else yon s|iall command; ai 
in return, I shall only entreat yon to conceal fn 
the world that you have raised a flame in ii 
lieart, which will ever show me. 

Your admirer. 
And your truly affectionate husband, 

BASHFUL CONSTANT. 

AU. Ha! ha!-— 

Sir Bril. So, so, so! he has been in love with J 
wife all this time, has be ? Sir Bashful, wUl yon 
and see the new comedy with me ? 

Sir Bash. I shall blush through the world all t 
rest of my life. [Aside 

Sir Bril. Lovemore, don't yon think it a b] 
thing to invade the happinefs of a fHend ? or to 
'him a clandestine wrong t or to ii^nre him with t 
wonuui he loves ? 



^wmt ami mW jmd seal yoar pardon. 

ove. Terntk! what term* ? ' 

trs. Bell. That yon make due expiation of yoi 

t to that lady. [Pointing to Mrs. LovemoreJ 

ore. That lady, ma'am!— That lady has no r^ 

to cbmplaiu. 

fra. Love. No reason to complain, Mr. l/M 

re? 

me. No, madam, none ; for whatever may hafii 

n my imprudences, they have had their 80urc< 

our conduct. 

frs. Love. In my conduct, sir ? 

ore. In your conduct :~I bere 4^lu^ before 

company, and I am above misrepresenting th< 

ter ; I here declare, that no man in England 

d be better inclined to domestic happinefs, il 

madam, on your part, had been willing to maki 

e agreeable. 

rv. Love. There, I confeili, he touches me. 

[Jside. 

ve. Yon could take pains enoi|gh bmre jggt 

X you could out forth all ■* >" *' " 



Xore, NiBver, sir. ' 

Sir Bath. And will you keep me in countenance? 

Love. I will. V ^ w *i^ 

Sir Bash. Give me your hand. I now forgive 
you all. My tady Constant, I own the letter, I own 
the sentiments ot it I [Embraces *«r.]and from this 
moment 1 take you to my heart.— Lovemore, zook- 
ers! you have miide a man of me. Sir Brilliant, 
come ; produce the buckles. i 

Lady Com. If you hold in this humour, Sk k 
Bashful, our quarrels are at an end. « J 

Sir BrU. And now, I suppose, I must make resti- \ 
tution here— ' [Qivta Lady Constara tlic BuckUa. f 

Sir Bash. Ay, ay, make restitution. Lovemore I 
this is the consequence ofhis having some tolerable i 
phrase, and a pei^on, Mi*. Lovemore! ha! ha!— I 

Sir BnA'Why, I own the laugh is against me, \ 

With all my'heart ; I am glad to see my fnenda 
happy at last. Lovemore, may I presume to liope 
/or pardon at that lady's hands? 

[Points to Mrs. I>»cemorre. - 
Zove. My dear confederate to Vice, -s^^^V^^^^^x 

give ua your band : we \i«ve ^m«A «*^^ ** 



..•7?«r, don't draw me into a shart 

ne, come, my dear ma'am, you Are not 

r sbare of it Tbis will teacli you, for 

to be content witb .piie }over at a time, 

ening to a felloMr you knpw notbing of, 

afsumesa title, and spreads a faiir re^ 

lelf. 

. The reproof is just, I grant it. 

me, let us join the company cbeerfolly, 

vn secrets, and not malie ourselves tb« 

Ay, ay ; let us keep tbe secret. 

t, returning to your fears again? yon 

>ut of countenance. Sir Bashful. 

I have done, 
your conduct is fair and upright, ne- 
)f fid^cule. Real honour and generous 
^id defiance to all tbe small wits In 
In my opinion, were tbe busineis of 
^road in the world, it might i 



WritUn at the Revival qfthe Play, hy Mr. C 



Ye f^r iiitrri€d dames, who 86 often idepk 
Tbat a lover once blest, is a lover no more. 
Attend to my counsel, nor blush to be taug 
That prudence must cherish what beauty ha« 

The bloom of jonr cheek, and the glance 
eye, 
Yonr roses and lilies may make the men si 
But roses and lilies, and sighs pafs away. 
And pa(8ioH will die, as your beauties deca; 

Use the man that yon wed like yonr fisv'iit 
Though music in both, they are both apt t< 
How tuneful and soft from a delicftte toncl 
Not handled too roughly nor play'd on too 

The sparrow and linnet will feed from y 
tame hy yonr kindnefs, and come ate 
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ALTERBD FROM C. GIBBER^ 

BY 

r 
iSJlAC BICKERST^FF^ ESS. 
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ceieoraiea caancier ui lariiuiv, lu luc ruum oi 
Doctor JVolf. 

Mr. Garrick determined to do tiito about two yean 
ago ; but, because the coniequence of auccefs would 
be a benefit easily gotten, he kindly put it into my 
hands, with some hints for the alteration. He did 
not think it was necefsary to have any thing new, 
besides a short character for that entertaining come- 
dian, Mr. Weston : Maw-worm therefore in this play 
is written by me, and scarce any thing more. For 
the rest, the character of Doctor Cantwell, as it hex« 
stands, is almost a verbal translation f^om Moliere, 
as old Lady Lambert is a counterpart of Madam 
Pemelle. 

All the world knows, that theTartuffe is reckoned 
among the Chtfdes Oeuvrea of the French Theatre ; 
/ may therefore presume without any vanity, ia 
#/»ite of the ignorance and malevolence of Ult&ft. 
lu^igta, that the man who takea t«o vos^ \^«!|% "^^ 
Ajave had to work upon, cou\A looX, utA« '5^^*^. 
r^^tim of Mr. Garrick, prodwce ai nW ^^''^^^ 
f^mweciaUy if he presumed to fo\aX Vii\W\e ^^J^g^^ 
^M^ his own ; Aaa the wMffWkA^ «»!a. t*^*V^2^ 



exceUent, Ikat I canaot conedve it poftH»! 
actreft ever to hvwe gone beyond her. 1 
natural ease and vrvacity io her manner* a 
part» particularty, a fashionable deportn 
may use the exprefeion) which gives a bri 
every thing she says, and has in a very m 
manner engaged the attention and applani 
town. The latter, in the part of the Hype 
■hewn that he Is capable of aftuminf chari 
most dlflcnlt, and at the same time the m 
site ; and, by each new effort, to add to th 
which the public appears to have for him. 



DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
iKr John Lambert. 
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"^eni. Lamb. rRAY consider, sir. 

Sir. J. Lamb. 80 I do, sir, that I am her father, 
and will dispose of her as I please. 

Col. Lamb. I do not dispute your aatbority/sir ; 
Imt as I am yoar son too, I think it my dnty to bo 
concerned for yonr honour. Have not yon coaatc- 
Danced his addreises to my sister: Has not she re* 
ceived them ?— Mr. Damleys birth and fortune are 
well kno^cn to you ; and, I dare swear, he may deiy 
the world to taiy a blemish on his character. 

Sir J. Lamb. Why then, sir, since I am to be cate- 
chised, I mast tell you, I do not like his character; 
he is a world-senrer, a Ubertine, and has no more 
religion than yon have. 

Col. Lamb. Sir, we neither of ns think it proper 
to make a boast of our religion; but if yon win 
please to enquire, you will And that we go to church 
»a orderly as the rest of onr neighbonrs. 

Sir J. Lamb. Oh ! you go to chutcU*. ^tsa v»^^^ 
cbwrch! — -Wonderfull woikteTf«\\ ^» ^'^^ » ;S^S;^ 
mriB, Mna coQgh, and sleep •. u ttat ajcx ^V ^««<<^«^ 

^al. Lamb. Well. \mi AeataVc 1^^^% 

^ ^. Zmmb. Colonel, you mxe «a •^S.T-. "^ 
^^. Lamb, ptrdon ^V, »\t» T. *a^ ^«^* 
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^ lie for the matter, I iqrill go out this mooient. 

Col. Lamh. Nay, dear sir— ~ 

Sir J. LanUt. And, do yqa hear— because I will 
not deceive him, either tell tkm I ^ould not hav^ 
bim lose his time in fooling after your sister— lu 
fhort, I have another man in my hekd for ber. 

[ExU. 

Col. Lamlf. Anothtr man ! It would be worth one^t 
While to know him : pray Heaven this canting hypo- 
crite has not got some beggarly rasmi iu his eye for 
faer. I mnst rid the house of bim at any rate, or all 
the settlement 1 can hope for from my father is a 

castle in the air.< My sister may be ruined too.— 

Hei'e she comes. If there be another man in thi^ 
case, s|ie, no doubt, can let me into the secret. 

£n«er PHARLOTTE. 
Sister, good morrow ; I want t« &v^Vl wV\\i ^«qi. 

Chart. Prjfhee then, dear biolYieT, ^w>:\\i>3X«^. 
thai wise politic fiice, as If your te|iwa«»x^«»»^'*^'' 
to be disbanded, ox sent to the W<»tAu^ve%, •awo^'l' 
^bU^ed to follow it.. 
^/. Zo/wA. ^,n«, c^me, ai Uixce «Wti ^<>^ 



cdve Any further addrefses from Mr. Damley. 

Chart. Are yoa serious ? 

Col. Lamb. He said so this minnte, and with 
sone warmth. 

Charl. I am cbd oa't with all my heart. 

Col, LanUf. How! glad } 

Charl, To a degree. Do yoa think a man has 
any more charms for me for my father's liking him? 
V, sir; if Mr. Damley can make his war to m^ 
• now, he is obliged to me, and to me onlr. Besides, 
aow it may have the face of an amour indeed, now 
9ne has something to struggle for ; there's difficulty, 
there's danger, there's the dear spirit of contradict 
lion in it too~Oh, I like it mightily. 

Col. Lamb. I am glad this does not make yoa 

' think the worst of Damley— but a tether's consent 

might have clapt a pair of horses more to yoar 

coach perhaps, and the want4>f it may pinch yoo^ 

Idrtaae. 

CAar/. Bam fortune : am not I fi fine woman ? 

'Mve not I twenty thousand pAimAa Vn m) fk^ni^ 

:f««^. Yew, sister, Irat with aU Tr«« t^>«n»v 
^ tbem in ^ouj- baaiU aVoi^oat t^«M \%«\ 
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comfiirtable equivalent, truly!— No, no; let bim 
Ught hU pipe with bis consent, if be pleue. Wilful 
against wise for a wager. 

. Col, iMuk. Well said ; nothing goes to your heart. 
I find. 

Chart. No, no ; if I must have an ill match, I'll 
)>ave the pleasure of playing ray own game at least. 

Col. Lamb. But pray, sister, has my father ever 
proposed any x>ther mnn to you ? 

ChAH. Another man! let me know why yon ask, 
iuid I'll tell you. 

Col. La/fih^ Why, the last words he said to mo 
were, that he had another man in bis head for you. 

CfMiirL A ad vtha ia it? wlio i% it i Leil tUi;, ite^ 

Coi. Utmh. Why, )fOU don t so much as seem 
^urijrlsed. 

Chart, No; but Tm iJUpBtienit and Uiari 94 well. 

Viii. Lamb. Why, liow now. ^iglnr ? 

CftatL Why, siiTC broiber,you kintw very llltle of 
feiQiUe faai^plupfd, if you suppose the «urprine ^Ta 
new lover uui^lit to shock a wofdJiQ oi my tcmpvr— 
tloTi t yuu kti«w iMt I am a coquelLe ? 

Col. Laffid. If yau are. you ^re iha arsi lliat evtr 
twSA Aittd^re Riiuu|la to owu iM^r tjeiuf aii. 



kim again 

Col. Lamb. Here he comes; be as merry with 
Idni as yon please. 

ChaH. Psba! 

JStnttr DARNLEY. Charlotte takes a Book, and 

reacts. 

Dam. My dear Colonel, your servant. 

Col. Lamb. I am glad yoa did not come sooner ; 
/or in the humour my father left me, 'twould not 
have been a proper time iTor you to have prefted 

your affair 1 touched npon't— but— I'll tell you 

more presently ; in the mean time, lose no ground 
With my sister. 

Dam. I shall always think myself obliged to your 

friendship, let my succel's be what it will Ma< 

dam— your most obedient— what have you got there, 
pray ? 

Cfuurl. [Reading.] Her lively looks a sprightly 
mod disclose ; 
_ Quick as ber eyes, and ts unfix' A %a XYtfwft."— 
^^^•n Pray, madam, what la U^ 
««r/. ' Favours to some, to a\\ abe WBMfc% «?a* 

teada'— 
*^' ^^y, I Win fce^ 
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her power ? 

Dam. So that y/>u think the greatest compliment 
a lover can make his mistrefs, is to give up his rea-f 
Bon to her. 

Charl. Certainly ; for what have youf lordly sex 
to boast of butyonr understanding, and till that'* 
entirely surrendered to her discretion, while tfie 
least sentiment holds out against her, a woman 
matt Ue downright vafn to think her conquest com- 
pleted? ' 

Darn. There we differ, madam; for, in my opi- 
nion, nothing but the most excefsiye vanity could 
Value or desire sncb a conquest. 

Charl. Oh, d'ye hear him, brother ! the creatnrt 
reasons with me ; nay, has the effrontery to think 
me in the wrong toQl O lud! he'd make an horrid 
tyrant— positively I won't have him. 

Dam. Well;/ my comfort is, no other man will 
easily know whether you'll have him ot tiov.. 

Charl. Am I not an hon'Ml v^lVu, %\\Vl ««»xa\^> 
Mr.Dsumley? 

Ifam. A little borderins up^^a tk^* ^o»'»'5 »^ "^ 
own. • 

iM«F^f^' , ^"^ ■ how can you \ove «iVk>A^ «^^ 
*o/ 1 don't Uiink yon love we ttk*i»l^-'^ ^"^^ 



Dam. What riddle't tkis ? 

(kd. Lamb. I tolji you, ypn di<l not know all. T<| 
be serious, my father wAit oat but now on purpoit 
•40 avoid yvovta sbort, be absolntely retracts bis 
promises; says» be woold not bave yo« fool away 
your time after my sister; and, in plabi terms told 
me, be bad anotber man in bis bead for ber. 

Dam. Anotber man ! wbo ? wbat is ^e ? did no| 
be name t^m ? 

Col. Lofttb. No; nor b|M be yet spobe of bim ta 
my sister. 

Dam. Tbis is unaccoontable !— wbat can bave 
given bim tbis sadden tnm i 

Col. Lamb. Some wbim our conseientiovs doctor 
lias put in bis bead, 141 lay my life. 

Dam. He! he can't be tocb a villain ; be pr«r 
Ibises a fHendsbip for me. 

Col. Lamb. 80 mucb tbe worse. 

^W». Bat on wbat pretence, wbat gr«nnds, wbat 
w / wJiMt iaterest can be ba^e \o opv^M m«\ 
: J^ajo^. Are joa retlly bow aa «iiMBic«mtAt. 
'eem to be ? 

JT^. Yom are i •trmage dnnte, ^<>^-5,^ 
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ed it pofsible to bave of her. 

Col. Lamh. Indeed, my friend, you mistake her. 

Darn. Nay, nay ; bad she any real concern for 
me, the apprehensions of a man's addrcl'ses, whom 
yet she never saw, must have alarmed her to some 
degree of seriousnefs. 

Col. Lamh. Not at all ; for let this man be whom 
he will, I take her levity as a proof of her resolu- 
tion to have nothing to say to Urn. 

Darn. And pray, sk, may 1 not as well suspect, 
that this artful delay of her good nature to me now, 
i& meant as a provisional defence against my re- 

/proaches, in case, when she has seen this man, she 
should think it convenient to prefer him. 

Col. Lamb, No, no ; she's giddy, but not capable 
•f so studied a fklsehood.. 

Dam, But still, what could she mean by goiuf 
away so abruptly i 

Col. Lamb. You grew too grave for bet. 
Dam. Why, wKo coulA bear autiki ts\Sto»st>^ 
Col. Lamb. You should have \a»%\v«A^v>o«t. 
JDam. I can't love at that efli&^ wAfc. 
Col. Lamb. No->if you C9«\'^^ ^^ ^^^ 
Iffottld lif on her side. 



tr^if ISSer jlon't stand in tte way, i 
enough I | 

Dam. What says my lady ? you don't i 
against us ? ' , 

Col. Lamb, I dare say she is not. She*| 
so sweet a disposition— 
. Dam. Prithee, how came so fine a 
marry your farther, with such a vast inc 
years ? 

Col. Lamb. Want of fortune, Frank : 
poor and beautiful— he rich fund amorous— 
bim happy, and he her 

Darn. A lady 

Col. Lamb. Au4 a jointure— now she's 
one in the family, that has power with ou 
doctor ; and I dare engage, she'll use it wil 
persuade my fether from any thing that i 
your interest. By the way, you must kno 
some shrewd suspicion, that this sanctified 
in love with her. 

Dam. In love! 

Col. Lamb. You shall judge by the syn 
but hush !— here he comes with my graudi 
«tep this way, and Til tell yon. [L 

Enter Doctor CANTWRl.i —.-»-*— - 
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uui uuty jjBunb. No, aoctor» no ] it is too eany ; 
Che San hat not risen npon them; bat, I donhtlM>^ 
the 4lay will come. 

J>r, Cant. I wanantthejr would go to a play 
now. 

Old Lad^ Lamb. Wonld they ? i am afraid 

th^ would. 

Dam. Why, I hope it is no sin, madam; if I am 
feot mistaken, I have seen your ladyship at tlie play. 

Old Lady Lamb. Me, sir!— see me at a play! 
Yon may have seen the prince of darknefs, or some 
of his imps, in my likenefs, perhaps 

Dam. Well, but madam 

Old Lady Lamb. Mr. Damley, do yon think I 
would commit a manier? 

Dr. Cant: No, sir, no; these are not the pbnta 
usually to be met with in that rank soil ; the seedf 
of wickednefe indeed sprout up every where too 
f^al , bul a ptayiiuust i* Iht JtviUji hot lied— 

Vol. ijitnt. And. ypt, ditcloj , { |^av^f■ |iii(>wii some 
of the k-iidi?rs cf your tnhe^ ai »crii|)tilLHi£ ^ft tiiey 
nrf. who have breii nil ling to g^itht^r fruit there f«r 
the Me of the hfelLren as m case of a bene- 

Ur, Cattt, Tlie tbariiy coveceih tke sin; and it 
may be la^tpJ to turn ttie wages ofabomin&tioa to 
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Dam. Ha! here's you^ sister agaia. 

£nler CHARLOTTE Ofid Doctor CAliTrWELL. 

^ Cfiarl. Y<m*U And, sir, I wiU not be nsed thus ; 
ner shall your credit with my Ather protect year 
iMolenee to me. 
- '-Col. Lantif. What's the matter ? * 

Charl. Nothifif ; pray be qoiet-— I do&t want yoa 
•^tand cat of the way-^hoir durst you bolt with 
snch authority into my chmber, without giving me 
Botiee ? 

Dam. ConAttion! 

Col. Lamb. Hold-4r my ftther won't resent this, 
>tis then time enough for me to do it. 

Dr. Cant. Compose yourself, madam ; I came by 
your fiither*s desire, who being informed that yon 
were entertaining Hr. Damley, grew impatient, and 

Sve his positive coqmnnds that yon attell!d.^\SBk^BG^> 
intly, or he himself, he B«y«, ^imf««!^7i<^* 
2%sm. Ay; now the storm la ttalBi^. . _^ v 

/v. Cant. 80, for what 1 b«?e done, 2***S;;J^ 
hadbiB authority, and ahall Vxr^ ^^ ^ vn*^ 

ciar/. *Tia fyise. He grf* Twi W* «i<»»»^ 



garter, with my face just towards the door; and 

this impudent cur, without the least notice, comes 

'\.i lK>unce in upon me—and my devilish hoop happen- 

L ing to hitch in the, chair, I was an hour before I 

I' < could get down my petticoats. 

Dam. The rogue must be corrected. 

Col. Lamb. Yet, 'gad, 1 caimot help laughing at 
the accident; wiiat a ridiculous figure must she 
taiake— ha, ha, ha ! 

Chart. Hah! you're as impudent as he, I think. 

Dam. Now, dear Tom, speak to her before she 
goes. 

Chart. What does he say, brother ? 

Co/. Lamb. Why, he wants to have me speak to 
you, and I would have him do it himself. 

Chart. Ay, come do, Darnley; I am in a good 
hnmour now. 

Dam. Oh, Charlotte, my heart is bursting— 

Chart. Well, weU, out with it then. 

Dam. Your fother now, I see, is bent on parting 

ws nay, what's worse, perhaps, will give you t» 

another— I cannot speak— imagine what I want from 
you 

Chart. Well— -O lud! one looks so silly though 

^Aea one is Berioaa—O gad! lu shoct, I cannot 

"ef it outi 
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" 1 am 4are, has blown this f|re : what borrid hands 
** is our poor fiunily fk)1en into! and bow th<e rogat 

" seems to triumph in his power ! How little is 

** my fiither like himself !— By nature open. Just, and 
*f generous ; bnt this vile hypocrite drives his wealL 
" paiiiions like the wind ; gnd I foresee, at la8t,some- 
^* thing fiatal will be the consequence. 

** Dam. Not if by speedily detecting him, you take 
'* care to prevent it. 

" Col. Lamb. Why, I have a thought that might 
** expose him to my father ; and, in some unguarded 
** hour, we may yet, perhaps, surprise this lurking 
*' tbfef without his holy vizor." [Exeunt. 



ACT II. 



SO^NE I, An Ante-Chamber in Sir John Lara* 
bert's House. 

8EYWARD, wUh a Writing in His Ha-wd. 
Sepm. Ti$ so— I bane louR auapecVb^^ ^We'^- 
jiMi would end ; in the va^ikBSg of \»\% V^J*^, 



Sir J. Lamb. Oh, Seyward, your uncle wants you 
to trauscribe sorae bynms. 
Seyto. Sir, I'll wait on him. [Exit. 

Charl. A pretty well-bred fellow that. 
birJ, Lamb. Ay, ay; but he has better qualities 
than his good breeding. 
Charl. Hc*s always clean, too. 
Sir J. Lamb. I wonder, daughter, when you will 

take notice of a man's real merit. Humph 

well bred and clean, forsooth. Would not one think 
now she was describing a coxcomb ? When do you 
bear my wife talk at this rate ? and yet she is, as 
young as your fantastical ladyship. 

Lady iMmb. Charlotte is of a cheerful temper, my 
^ear ; hyt 1 know you don't Uiink she wants discre- 
tion. 

Sir J. Lamb. I shall try that presently; and you, 
my dear, shall juage between us. In short, daugh- 
ter, your course of life is but one continual round of 
...rittylnf the fool to ho purpose ; and therefore 1 am 
V«<l to nuke you think seiiousWi ax^d marry, 
r/. That I shall d» befoiel in»xt>i« w«> >j«;^ 
pend upon it. _ . 

XamA. Vm That 1 am uoX^ twee kZ* 

tuay depend up^umi liwVi* v\tf>\\4^\ vccv^ 



what have frolics to do with solid happiaefii ? I am 

ariiamed of yon Go, yoa taik worse than a girl 

at a boardini(-school FroUcsoine! as if marriai^e 

was only a licence for two people to play thjc fool ac 
cording to law. Methinks, madam, you have a better 
example of happinefs before yonr face. Here's one 
has ten times your understaotfing, and she, yoa find, 
lias made a diflfierent choice. 

Chart. Lord, sir, how you talk! you don't consider 
people's tempers. I don't say my lady is not in the 
right ; but then, yon know, papa, she's a pnide, and^ 
I am a coquette; she becomes her character very 
well, I don't deny it ; and I hope you see every thing 
I do is as consistent with mine.-^ — ^Your wise peo. 
pie may talk what they will, but 'tis constitution go- 
vems us all : and be aftured, yoa will no more be 
able to bring me to endure a man of forty-nine, than 
you can persuade my lady to dance in church to the* , 
organ. 

Sir J. Lamb. Why, yon wicked wretch', conld any 
*i|ing persnade you to do that ? 

^harl. Lord, sir, 1 won't answer for what I might 

^ftbe wbim was in my bead •, \>n\!te»>iou >ksv«^ 

vnys loved a Jittie flirtation. 

Y- JAzmb. o horrible I— 4klt1iUoYi\ ^W! \»'»^^ 

S ana ruined her : leavinft her fotvoa^ ^^.^'l^ 



y^'r^^'^ ! air r *'* «»«« /»^*^ 



waruier iiuui i luuugui uccniuc iiiui. 

Col. Lamb. How are these oppoiiites to be recon- 
ciled } Cau the rascal have the a&arauce to thtuk 
both points are to be carried ? 

Chart. Truly, one would not inspect the genUe- 
man to be so termagant. 

Col. Lamb. Especially while he pretends to be so 
shocked at all Indecent amoors. In the country he 
n«ed to make the maids lock up the turkey cocks 
every Saturday night, for fear they should gallant 
the hens on a Sunday. 

iMdyLamh. Oh! ridiculous! 

Col. Lamb. Upon my life, madam, my sister told 
me 80. 

Chart. I tell you so, yon impudent—— 

Lady Lamb. Fy, Charlotte ; heoBly jests with yon. 

Chart. How can you be such a monster to stay 

playincf the fool here, when you have more reason 

" be frighted out of your wits ? You don't know, 

^hapB, (hat my father dec\«a(,eA he'll «ettle a for^ 

e upon this fellow too. 

ol. Lamb. What do you meMi> ^ ^ ^__. 

Jdj/ZAvnb, Til too true-, 'ii%uo\ltatfet«2»ss«v\»* 

X be said so. . . ^ wv« am^d^ 

^o^. Xa^. Nay, then. Vt V% to* Vu<^^^«^\vS* ^^^_ 



Enter Old Lady LAMBERT. 

Lady Lamb, This is Idnd, madam ; 1 hope youf 
ladyship^s come to dine with us. 
. OUi Lady Lamb, No ; don't be afhdd : only in my 
way from Tottenham Court, I just called to see 
whether any dreadful accident happened to the fa- 
mily since 1 was here last. 

Lady Lamb. Accident! did your ladyship say-? 

Old Lady Lamb. I shall be sorry, daughter, bat 
not surprised, when I hear it ; for there are going* 
on under this roof that will bring temporal punish- 
ments along with them. 

Lady Latnb. Indeed, madam, yon astonish me ! 

Old Lady Lamb. yVe'U drop the subject ; and I 
beg leave toaddrefs myself to you, Mifs Charlotte : 
I see you have a bit of lace upon your necX ; I de- 
sire to linow what you wear it for. 

Charl. Wear it for, madam ! it's the faftUvovi. 

Old Lady Lamb. In short, 1 baNe X>e«.\i ^X "coi 

lineu-dmfier'a to-(kty, and have btouti,\il ^<i«^ wwssv.* 

thick maaUa, which 1 desire you wiUiaA!tt>a»»^^^\^ 

cbiefy of; for I muat tell you that sW^^A cwexvwi.v* 

Mdfictnt, and gives much offeuce. ^, , 

J^ad^j^^nb, Xodeceat, did your Vaia^ww ' 



Reusuai regsras, ne consiaers ine woria mereiy as a 
collection of dirt and pcbble-stOnes.— How has he 
Weaned me from temporal connections ! My Deari 
is now set upon nothing sublunary; and, I thank 
Heaven, 1 am so insensible to every thing in tbii 
tain world, that I could see you, my son, my dauf^-i 
ters, my brothers, my grandchildren, all expire be<: 
fore me ; and mind it no more than thfc going out 
bf so many snuffs of candle. 

Ckarl.V poa my word, madam, it is a Very hu- 
mane disposition you have been able to arrive at^ 
and your fiunily is much obliged to the doctor fof 
his instructioBS. 
' Old Lady Lamb. Well, child, I have nothing 
more to say to you at present ; Heaven mend you, 
thars all. 

Lady LamA. But pray, madam, stay and dine 
with us. 

OUL LadyLaamh. No, daughter ; I have said it, and 
you know I never tell a lie ; but here^s my son, if 
Hi'll give me leave, I'll stay and speak to him. 
€adyZamd. Your Jadyship's Ume'ft ^out owvu 
'^iar/. Ay, and bete*s that abomimtoUAwitot.^ 
/eilow puis me beyond my pattence. 

[JSjFeuTit JAdy lAunbert and Cliaru*». 
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Dr. Cant. Nothing, madain, notbing^ But yon 

ivere witneft bow th« worthy (K>lonel treated me thit - 
momiog— Not that I speak it ou my own account— 
lor to be reviled ta my portion. 

Sir J. Lamb. O the villain ! the rUlain ! 

Dr. Cant. Indeed, I did not think be bad to hard 
a nature. 

Old Lady Lamb. Ah! yonr charitable heart know! 
not the rancour that is in his.— His wicked sister too 
has bfi^n here this moment abasing this good man. 

Dr. Cant. O sir, *tis plain, 'tis plain ; yonr whole 
fiiroily are in a combination against me—your son 
and daufhter hate me ; they think I stand between 
them and your fisTonr ; and indeed it is not fit I 
should do so ; for, fiUen as they are, they are still 
your children^and I an alien, an intruder, who ought 
in conscience t<» retire and heal tfi^ unhappy 
breaches. 

Old Lady Lamb. See, if the good man does not 
vrip^ his eyes ! 

Dr. Cant. Oh, H^ven« \ t\ie 1ilk«ti%Yi\ oi ^a^Vi Viv- 

gntituile wounds iDe to the qukJtai \j,u\V>Xx«bs$^* 

cii/s eiye-soiv— here, Charletl 

Enter SEYWAB.I>. 
^'rJi Lamb. For wnMin«fft sake 



you know she is not wronged by it : because, if she 
proves not obstinate, she may still be happy. 

Old Lady Lamb. Yes, but the perverse wretch 
•lights the ble&ing you propose for her. 

Dr. Qamt. We must allow, madam, female modesty 
a time, which often takes the likenefs of distaste : 
the commands of your good son might too suddenly 
surprise her— Maids must be gently dealt with— and; 
might I humbly advise 

Hir jr. Lamb. Any thing you will ; you shall go* 
▼ern me and her. 

Dr. Cant. Then, sir, abate of your authority, and 
let the matter rest awhile. 

Sir J. Lamb. Suppose we were to get my wife to 
speak to her ; women will often hear from their own 
sex what, sometimes, even from the man they like, 
will startle them. 

Dr. Cant. Then, with your permifsion, sir, I will. 

'e aa opportunity of talking to my lady. 
ir J. Lamb. She's now in her drefsing-room ; 
ro and preface her for it. \^£jcit. 

•. Ca/U. You are too jood to uve, %vx— Xoo \k^>a2Qi.. 



Old Lady Lamb. An excnraum, you would say. \ j 

Maw. 1 am bat a sheep, but my bleatings shall b^ 1 i^y 
heard aftr off, and that sheep shall become a shep- I ^^a 
I herd ; nay, if it be only, as it were, a shepherd's 
dug, to bark the stray lambs iuto the fold. 
Oid Lady Lamb. He wants method, doctor. 
Dr. Cant. Yes, madam, but there is matter; and 
I despise not the ignorant. 
Maw. He's a saint— till I went after him, I wa* 
) little better than the devil ; my conscience was tanned 
i: with sin like a piece of neat's leather, and had no 
' I more feeling than the sole of my shoe ; always a 
J roving after fantastical delights : I vsed to go every ^^ 

■^^ !■■ Sqnday evening to the Three Hate at Islington ; it's | « 

*>lic-house ; mayhap your ladyship may know it : 
a great lover of skittles too, but now I can't ■ 

beta. \ 

iCdd^Lan^. What a bte(&e4 TetotvAWmX 
• / believe, doctor, you nevet V.tiovi'«iu%>a«« 
i^figated one of the steUwtAa o« ^^^^^«*J]°:^ 
J^ty. /convicted a man of ftveo^x^j,^*)^;^ 

^^y was ae^iwight, at the Vtwict V\»xw. ^^ _^ 
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Maw. And yet, if you wouwi ntar uu** uitt ..t. ar- 
bours reviles my wife, saying, as how sh« v4s no 
store by me, because we have words no^v ami ibeii -, 
but, as I says, if such was the case, wouW ever aha 
have cut me down that there time as T waF pielau- 
choly, and she found me hanging behiuii the d<n>r 7 
I don't believe there's a wife in the {rAn^h woiiia 
have done so by her basband. 

Dr. Cant, I believe 'tis near dinner lunCK and Sir 
J«hn will require my attendance. 

jtfiuo. Oh ! I am troublesome— nay. 1 <"il!^ c*™* 
to you doctor, with n mefsage flrom Mrs. OninL 1 
wish your ladyship beartilyand heariily farewell j 
doctor, a good day to you. .„ ^,* Tn*. 

Old Lady Lamb. Mr. Maw-worm. call o"* "le 
«ome time this afternoon; I want t-> lis^ve * J^J^ 
I>rivate disconrw with yon 1 wiA, \ii'^^ . «^^ w^^^^'^ 
to your spouse. ^ cL,^*„T\a^^ 

Jl/Zrw. I will, madam; yonaie^tftTA^^^i"^^^;^^ 
mooduefy; I'll wait apon your la&!^\i^^ IwJ-m^ 
sAeed. [Going, r«^t»r?w.l Ob, d«tVit, ^^lasi 



^' of spoiling toiwr throws me into a disorder. There's J ^^ 

Bobody within, 1 believe.-^ril knock again. i y^^^ 

Enter BETTY. ' *»^ 

Is your lady busy ? "~J 

i Betty. I believe 8he*8 only reading, sir. ^^ 

Seyw. Will yoa do me the fovour to let her know, ^ 

If she's at leisure, I beg to speak with her upon some ^ ^ 

earnest ba«lne&. ^ 

£n«er CHARLOTTE. J*J 

j, CAorl. Who's that ? ™, 

ji, Betty. She's here. Mr. Seyward, madam, de- v^ 

1 sires to speak with you. • 

j\ CAarC. Oh, your senrant. Mr. Seyward.—Here, " , 
take this odious Homer, and lay him up again : he 

tires me.^Exit Betty.] How conW the blind 1 «j 

{ wretdi make such an horrid f^fs about a fine wo- 

i ':> man, (or so many volumes together, and give us no 
.^/ mccount ofber amours ? You h*,v« tead Wm, I aup- 
^ 4>ose, in the Greek, Mr, Seywacd > 

'•^^' iVo/ lately, madam. 
W^. But do yott tQ ^lolfttttX^ lAnatot Vffl^wwi • 



v= 



^WSrl. Tbats cruel now ; then you think oi 
lonld not be mistrefs of it in a mouth or two ? 

Seyw. Not easily, uiadani. 

Charl. They tell me it has the softest tone for lov 
»f any language in the wof Id— I fancy I could sooi 
earn it. I know two words of It already. 

Seyto, Pray, madam, what ar« they? 

Charl. Stay— letmesee — Oh — ay— Zoekaipsuche, 

Seyw. I hope yon know the English of them, ma- 
lam. 

Charl. Oh lud ! I hope there is no harm in it— I'm 
ure I heard the doctor say it to my lady— pray, what 
sit? 

Sei/w. You must first iooagine, madam, a tender 
)ver gazing on his misUefs ; and then, indeed, they 

ave a sofluefs in them; as thus— Zoe kai psnche ! 

•my life ! my soul ! 

Chari. Oh the impudent yonng rogue ! how his 

«8 spoke 400 !^— What the 4euce can he wani 

tkme? „,_„ 

Sevw. I have startled her!^ 



family in tbe North ; big name, Trueman— bat 
while ( was yet in my infoncy, I was left who! 
pendent on my mother ; a woman really pion 

well .meaning, but In short, madam, I 

Cantwell fatally Kot acquainted with her, and 
is now your fktber's bosom coansellor, soon In 
hers ; ** for his hypocrisy had so great an effi 
** her weak spirit, that he entirely led and mai 
** her at his pleasure." She died, madam, w 
was bnt eight years old ; and then I was indec 
^ orphan. 
Charl. Poor creature!— Lord! I cannot be 
Stjfw. She left Doctor Cantwell her sole hei 
executor : but I ipust do ber the Justice to i 
believe, it was in tbe confirmation that he y 
take care of, and do Justice to me ; " who, ] 
** as i was, I yet remember to have heard he 
" commend to him on her death-bed -." and, in 
he has so far taken care of me, that he sent i 
a seminary abroad ; and for t|ie«e three year; 
past has kept me with him. 

Charl. A seminary! Oh! Heavens! butwb] 
jrou not strove to do yourself Justice ? 

Bllkh<iwn lUti frht Tidlrf^. " but tliroiigli liU me 
-^lirhQiu c£tiild I apfli' tor iiicc«iif f' N^, lut 



last moment of painful death, would give my heart 
a joy. 
Charl. Lord ! the poor unfortunate boy loves me 

loo— what shall 1 do with him? Ppiy, Mr. Sey- 

ward, what paper's that you have In your hand? 

Is it relative to 

Scifw, Another instance of this conscience, and- 
gratitade, which animates our worthy doctor. 
Charl. You frighten mej pray what is the pur- 

jpuort of it ? Is it neither signed nor sealed 

Seyw. No, madam; therefore to prevent it, hy 
this timely notice, was my businefs here with you : 
your father gave it to the doctor first, to shew his 
counsel; who, having approved it, I understand this 
evening it will be executed. 
Charl. But what is it ? 

SeyiD. It grants to Doctor Cantwell, in present, 
.fV>ur hundred pounds per annum, of whic\vVE&.%>«r| 
.ftaouse is part; and, al yowt fuWiW* ^««x\x, vsw^'*!^ 
^MMim in the whole remaiudet of Vx\% i\«fc\wo\^ *«» ~ 

For you, indeed, there te a cV»x«»e ot v»^ 

^and poands upon it, provi&«4 ^ou ^*?^^^ 
doctors coasent: if not, 'tis «AAft^ ^» ^ 



^XV/J. XXI 



SCENE I. A Dressing Room, zoUh Table, and 
Chairs. 

\ Enter CHARLOTTE, loUh BETXY, taking off hef 

Cloak, S(C, 
Char. Has any one lyeen to speak with me, 
Betty? 

Betty. Only Mr. Darnley, madam ; he said he 
would call again, and bid bis servant stay below, to 
( give him notice when you came home. 

f , Chart. You don't know what be wanted ? 

1 BUty. No, madam ; he seemed very nneasy at \ 

% your being abroad. \ 

;1f Chart. Weil, go and lay up those things— {£»£ ■ 

. [ Betty. '\ Ten to one but his wise head has fonnd out 

something to be jealous of: if he lets me see it, I 

^hall be sure to make him infinitely easy here be 

?xnea. / 

JETiterDAKNlAX. 

I>am. Your humble servant, inaA%m. 
Charl. Your servant, sir. 
i>arn. You have l>€«s stbro^A. 1 ^«m ^ 



uam. 1 aoD'i say tnai neiioer ; pernaps i am 
wrong in what I have said ; bot I bave been so often 
vsed to ask pardon for yonr being in the wrong, 
that I am resolved henceforth never to rely on the 
Insolent evidence of my own senses. 

Chart. YoQ don't know now, perhaps, that I 
think this pretty smart speech of yoars is very dull ; 
Init, sinctf that's a fuilt yon can't help, 1 will not H 

take it ill ; come now, be as sincere on yoor side^ 1 1 

and tell me serionsly— Is not what real businefs I ' '^ 

had abroad the very thing yon want to be made 
easy in? 

Dam. If I thought yon would make me easy, I 
would own it. 

Chart. Now we come to the point.^ ^To-mor- 

Tow morning, then, I give yon my word to let you 
know it all ; till when, there is a taecefsity for iti 
being a secret ; and 1 insist apon your believing it. 

Dam. But pray, madam, what am I to do witii 
private imagination in the mean time ? that is not 
in my power to confine ; and sure you w<Ma.*\ ^ «»^- 
fended, if, to avoid the tortures \ha\ mvj %\Ne \ba« 
J beg jrou '11 trust me with the secreX uow . ,,^ ' 
CAar/. Don't pnfs me, for poaiUNciV^r \'«V\\ w 
f?am. Will not—cannot had been %. >kVcAc« r 
"/f.'oy diaquimt of bo little momeuWo ^o^> ^ 



""charl. With aU my heart. Ha^ 
brother kitely ? 

Dam. Yes, madam ; and be tel 
the doctor is the man your fatJ 
apon. 

Charl. 'Tis so ; nay, and what m 
you, he leaves me only to the choi 
no fortone. 

Dam. And may I, without offeii 

know what resolution yon have tak 

Chart. I have not taken any; Id 

to do; what woald you advise me t 

X)am. 1 advise yea to ? nay, you 

to make it a question. 

Charl. He says he'll settle all 
Um, too. 

Dam. O take it : take it, to be su 
match in the world ; yon can't do a 
tainly. 

Charl. Twin be as wise, at leas 
you take to prevent it. 
Dam. I8*t nofiiible? how r»n vnn 



ctlme Vo \\iVu\L I see and hear, and feel t£at I am 
wronged? 

Charl. Well, I own it looks ill-natured now, not 

to shew him some concern but then, this jea« 

lousy I must and will get the better of, or we shatf 
be miaerable. 

I^arTt. Speak, Charlotte } ia still myjealonsyn 
«rime ? 

Charl. If you still insist on it as a proof of love, 
then I must tell you, sir, 'tis of that kind, that only 

slighted hearts ar,e pleased with when I am so 

rednced, perhaps I m^y bear it. The feet you 
charge me with, is true : I have been abroad ; ba^ 
Ll Li,tK,i-.^'i-^- ^i-' «-:■', L'j ^a ..tvuijg, nUli- llji:re Li i 
jiofj^iliiiity lliiit wtiHl i iiiivt doiiu may lie iiiiiocciitp 
1 woa't beAi a Itiok thiit tttli itie fu my rpC4?> you 
dare s^uapcct me- If you \ui.%te duiibts, ^yhy daii'l 
yoa miffy tlmm before you see mt f Can you m\\- 
poflu I am T« sraiid conlnmiileflH like n ciiiniu!ii> be- 
fore ymii r Cooie, Ciniic, there'« nothing sbcwi 

Bn low a uuiiJj as tlioie gra,T*? a^d iusokui Jea- 

jDam, Howey^r^ mudajn, miite you won't flnil ^o 
luw a:» you imagine ; and, ^iiice I see yattr tj nuiiir 
arises from your ini'^u lipiiiiciii of mej 'tia time to 
bi: tuygtir, and disavi^w your power ; yoii u^ it li«W 



doctor, I hope ? 

Dam. Perhaps she'll be lefs reserved toj^ou, and 
tell you wherein I have mistaken her. 

Col. Lamb. Poor Frank ! every plot I lay npon 
my sister's inclination for you, you are sure to ruin 
by your own conduct. 

Uam. I own I have too little temper, and too 
piiicb real pafsiou^ for a modish lover. 

Col. I^mb. Come, come, mAe yourself easy once 
more ; TU undertake for you : If you'll fetch a cool 
turn in the Park, upon Constitution-Hill, in lefs 
than half an hour i\\ come to you, and make you 
perfectly easy. 

'^ . " Dear Tom, you ^re a frkiid indeed!- — 
*' 1 Juvt; a LJsuua^d things — -but" yon hbull Qjid 
pe tJiere, {ExU, 

Efiler C H A B LOTT £ an d S E Y WARD. 

CoLfjfmb. How now, ? filar: wliat bivc ytm djnc 
to Diirulty > Tlit? poor f^illoi* lortka a* if Un hue] 
kilkd yoEH parriit. 

CAaH. P&I15I yon know hiiri wfll ^unir^h ; I'vi; 
^iil^ been sellLug hi in a Lt^ve lefaojj ; i1 a ItUle fitiz- 
£lcd blip to i^et thrgu^l] it at Cir^t, but be']] kiLuw ii 

all by tQ'niorri>w yuu will be sure lu im ju ibc 

way, Mr. f^ffywafd. 
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Enter Lady hAUBEKT. 

Lady Lamb. Away, away, colonel and 
both of yon, away tbiD instant. 

Chart. What* 8 the matter, madam ? 

J^dy Lamb. I any^oing to put the de 
trial, that's all. 1 Wve considered the 
yon have made me to-day, colonel, and 
vinced it onght not to be delayed an Instai 
now, as your father was composed in the 
to his afternoon's nap, I told the doctor 
whisper, that I sbonld be glad to have s 
private with him here: and he said he w 
upon roe presently. You most know. ( 
Sir John has been prefsing me to speak t 
his favour, and has desired me to hear 
doctor bad to say upon that subject: bi 
play a traitorous part now, and, instead oi 
ing yon to the doctor, persuade the docto 
you ? 

Chart. Dear madam, why not? one i 
truce with the prude, I beg of you ; don't 
his first declaration, bat let him go on, till 
the very bottom of hi» ugly heart. 

iMdy Lamb. 1 warrant yon, I'll give a 
^unt of him but, as I live, here h^tjss 

Chart, rnnii*. tbon i.— *»— 
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Lady l/imbk Your charity to too for caucemed 
for me, 

Di. t'^t'. \b' ilon't say so, don't say so. Yon 
merit \\\\>i\. iA*-M\ ctiortal man can do for yon. 

Ladtf Luu:^-. indeed you over-rate me. 

Dr. OfT^^ \ si^eak it from my heart; indeed, in- 
4eed, lodtpiJ T ifo. 

Lady Lnntb. i% dear ! yon hurt my hand, sir. 

Dr.Canf. Imv>ute it to ray zeal, and want of 
words ten ( tpffi^MJii : precious soul! I would not 
barm yna Tor the world ; no, it would be the whole 
businefs of my life 

Ludy Lamb. But to the affiiir I would speak to 

JJt\ Cattt^ All, llinti hcavrrily ^v&Lrmii ! 

Jjjfjfj^ Lfiftih. Your hand need not t»€ there, sk, 

Dt; C'ani. I W9% admlriiiB 1li$ EOlltTieri of Ibll 
■Uh. 

*' Ladp Lfjrn^. Ay, hni Vm ticliliitb. 

" ZJf. C«hV Tliey are indeed come to jtwdhi- 
fvigs tier fee Hull in all maiiufactMres : Iioff womterfiil 
19 biim^n artt here it diiiT>^tte« ihe |;>ri^^ nith iia- 
iMrtr; Ibnt alJ tW Arjft JUiA eaifdy lu»trc sli#ulit tihe 
nruti!:ht from the l3l:kciiir» itf a |ioor wflrml 

I^idji Lamb. But oiir businefs^, sii-f ia upon antn- 
1b«r »i}hject : iiJr J<>hii infomiji me, that Ite IbJiiks 



r ■ well currccicu uy yuur uiviuc uuu viiiuuiui cun- 

templatioiu. 

Dr. Cant. Alas, madam, my heart is notof stoue: 
1 may resist, call all my prayers, my fastings, tears 
and penance to my aid ; bnt yet, I am not an angel j 
I am still bnt a man ; and virtue may strive, but na- 
ture will be uppermost. I love yon then, madam. 

Lady Lamb. Hold, sir. " You've said enough ta 

" put you in my power." Suppose I now should let ^ 

my husband, your benefactor, know the favour yon H 

design him ? 

I>r. Cant. You cannot be so cruel. 

t 1 Lady Lamb. Nor will, on this condition : that in-' 

ii| stautly yon renounce all claim and title to Char- 

I lotte, and use your utmost interest with Sir John, t^ | *i, 

L I giv^ her, with her full fortune, to Mr. Damley. -- 

rnfer Co/onci LAMBERT. | "" 

/. Lamh. Villain, monster, perfidious and un- to 

fu] traitor ! Your bypocriiBy. your false zeal if 
rered: and I am sent here by Uie \imi4. <kt \v « 

Heaven, to lay you open to m^ tatixw, ^sjA \ 
^J'oa to the world. - \ 
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our power. 
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Enter Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 
Sir J. Lamb. What uproar is this ? 
^ Col. Lamb. Nothing, air, nothing; only a little 
broil of the good doctor's here— You are well re- 
warded for your kindnefses ; and he would fain pay 
it back with triple interest to your wife : in short, 
fir, I took him here in the very tact of making a 
criminal declaration of love to my lady. 

Dr. Cant. Why, why, Sir John, would you not let 
me leave your house ? I knew some dreadful me- 
thod would be taken to drive me heu^e — O, be not 
angry, good colonel : but indeed, and yideed, yoa 
use me cruelly. 

Sir J. Lamb. Horrible, wicked creature!— Doc- 
tor, let me hear it from yon. 

Dr. Cant. Alas, sir, 1 am vu \\« ^'mV -aL^XasvOa. -mi 
you; biff it should seem, foi vrV\^\ vwtv^%^>afc>i***f^ 
Juiow$,^our non hid himseU ao«\ev«Vve\«i\^ex«ito«>^'^> 
and while I was talking to in^ VaA^, \^^%\v«i»^^^J^»- 

fiotfirtmu her; and ** I i»l^\^\ a\«eaV. ^^ ^^^ 



;iLJi 



In thy'mali^'? """'"' """*^''«'"» naraenea 

Col. Lamb. I gcorn the imputation, sir; and with 
the same repeated honesty avow, however cumiingly 
Le may have devised thl& glofs, that vou are de- 

itl/lh What I tell you. sir, Is tfne these 

kT^'iSfr^IJ* ^"«>itnefses of his audacioin 
love withont the mention of my sister's name ; di- 
of*your''*bJ'd ^^^^^ t«n<Jin8 to tibuse the honouf 
Sir J. Z«yw6 Villain, this instant leave my sight. 
^IJ^T.: my family, for ever! " \*ife. child?eu 
« f «7?u/*L*'^ *" leagued against this pious imin, 
" d?8ra?i"Ii!^ ''f ^7 *?r by gronndlefs clamours to 

--J!?e?^^^^^ to me it but the 

'o/. Lamb. Doctor, yon have triumphed. 
'• •'• TMmb. Wretch, leave my house.'* 
Can^. Hold, good Sir John: I am now 
^' ^f* '"^ surprise; kt ifte Wien \>fc ?lw i 

^ mediator ou my accouni, ttA% m«.«.\twQ\ \ 

J grant it pofsiMie, yont sonlww we i\«>\\ \ 
"' nwat grant it too as pofeible. lie m\iL)a\ to\%- \ 
^f^? to accuffe me Uicu, vaa tou^ \te»; ««^« ^ 



JSTotiue. 
Enter CHARLOTTE and SEYWARD. 

Chart. Yon were a witncfs, then ? 

Seyw. 1 saw it signed, sealed, and delivere 
dam. 

Chart. And all paised without the least susf 

Seyw. Sir John signed it with such earne 
and the doctor received it with such a seemi 
luctance, that neither had the curiosity to ex 
a Une of it. 

Chart. Well, Mr. Seyward, whether it sui 
to our ends or not, we have still the same < 

tions to you. —You saw with what a ft 

warmth my brother heard your story ; and I 
in the least doubt his being able to do som 
for you. 

&eyw. What I have done, my duty bound i 
but pray, madam, give me leave, without o 
to ask you one innocent question. 

Chart. Freely. 

Saoy. Have yon never suspected, that in 
affair, I have had some sejcret stronger motih 
barely duty ? 

Chart. Yes. But have yon been in n* 

v-«.s^„. I rfionjd discover that motive ? 



^ 



Sejfw. Is it then pofsible yon can have loved ano< 
ther, to whom you never were sincere .' 

Chart. Alas, you are but a novice in the pafsion. 
— Sincerity is a dkhgeroua virtue, and often surfeits 
what it ought to nourish. Therefore I take more 
pains to make the man I love believe I slight him, 
. than, if pofsible, i would to convince you of pay es. 

teem and fyiendship< Nay, Til do more still ; 

I'll shew you all the good nature you can desire ; 
yon shall make what love to me you please ; but 
then I'll tell you the consequence : I shall certainly 
be pleased with it, and that will flatter you till I do 
yon a mischief. Now do you ttiink me sincere ? 

.^^j.-:i : - .vl-e Ci.^lLi-duJ {iY-x\ - bill L [jj c'-JU JOU 

ate iiii(rdeati]ti. 

ChnH, Whv, look vijii there, nmw; do y»q consi- 
der, tli^t H woni^n bad as li«i be ibougLt Agreeable 
as bandsome ; and bow can you suppose, from one 
of your sense, thai l sun not pleased wJtti bdO(f 
tol<l m * 

^fyji'K Waa ever temper so en than ting!— Your 
good f^pltiiQU is ail I aim at. 

Chart, i\y, but tbe more [ ei^e it yon^ the belter 

^ou'il think of me itiU : and then I must tbink ihe 
etter of yoTi again ; and then yon the better of me, 
11 pen that too ; and so at last I shall think &eiioii£l>. 
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your outrageous malice confounded ?— Whi 
Jrou is trne ; he was tallcing to my hidy bj 
sent ; and what he said, he said by ray orde 
Good man, be not concerned, for I see 

their vile design. Here, thou curse o 

If thon art not lost to conscience, and all 
bonour, repair the Injury you have atter 
tonfefsing your rancour, aud throwing y< 
bis feet. 

Dr. Cant. Oh, Sir John! for my sake — 
throw myself at the colonel's feet ; nay, if 
please him, he shall tread on my neck. 

Sir J. l/tmb. What, mute, defencelefs, 
to thy malice > 

Col. iMtnb. I scorn the imputation, sir ; 
the same repeated honesty avow, however i 
he may have devised thi^ glofs, tliat vou 

ceived. What I tell yoa, sir. Is true 

eyes, these ears, were ^itnefses of bis « 
love, witbont the mention of my sister's m 
rectly, plainly, grofily tending to ^buse th 
of your bed. 



F 
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Act 4. THE HYPOCRITE. ^ 

witfaBtanding your good f;|ther's figtvour, I am not the 
man you would desire to be alone with upon thi^ 
occasion. 

Chart. Your modesty is pleased to be in the 
right. 

Dr. Cant. Vm afraid too, notwithstanding all my 
endeavours to Uie coutrary, that you entertain a 
pretty bad opinion of me.. 

Chart. A worse, sir, of no mortal breathing ! 

Dr. Cora. WMch opinion is immoveable. 

Chart, No rock so ^rm ! 

Dr. Cant. I am afraid then, it will be a vain pur* 
snit wheo I solicit you, in pompliauc^ with my 
worthy frifiud's desire an^l my own iifclinations, to 
become my partner in that ble&^d eitate, in which 
we may be a comfort and f nppert to each other. 

Chart. F would die rather than consent to it. 

Dr. Canf . \\i aiWiv.t iviMidi, yun iiate lu*';- 

Vharl. Most irauaccudtiitly ^ 

Dr. Cant. WrVU, tiier*^ i^ sincerity, at leastn In 
JWmr con/ffaion : ynn are Tiiit. I 4ec. htlaJly ile|ijfived 

-~f nil iKrtiiP ■ lliMDVli 1 niiitt «7iV I -navfT r/Liilil 
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bait him. 

Lady Lamb. No matter for that ; he prefses it, 
to keep 8ir John still blind to bU wicked desigm' 
upon me. ^Therefore I am come to give you no- 
tice, that y<Mi might be prepared to receire bim. 

Cfmrl. Fm obliged to your ladyship. Our meet- 
ittg will be a tender scene, no doubt ou't. 
) Lady Lamb. But i tbiiik I hear the doptor com- 

ing up stairs. My dear girl, «t any rate keep your 
temper. I shall expect you in my dreising-room, to 
tell me the particular^ of your conduct. [Exit. 
) il Ciiarl. He must have a great deal of impudence, 

1 1 1 to come in this manner to me. 

Elder Doctor CANTWELL, and BETTY intro- 
ducing him. 
Betty. Doctor Cantwell desires to be admitted^ 



y 



Chart. Let bim come i^. Your servant, sir.— 

Give us chairs, Betty, and Vea'oe the i<Mm.— \£xi£ 
^^KvJ—Sir, there's a seat. ^WtoX cm Vi» w^n 

«'•. Canf. Z.ook yc, youn* UA^. ^ «n.»&^.^^- 



leavonrs lo ine couinur, inai yuu cutci^ 
etty bad opialon of me.. 
Chart. A worse, sir, of no mortal breathing 
Dr. Cant. Wiiich opinion is immoveable. 
Chart, No rock so ^rm! 
Ur. Cant. I am aArald then, it will be a vain 
it wheo I solicit you, in pompliauc^ witi 
>rtby i)1i^<l*8 desire anfl my own iifclinafioi 
come my partner in that blei^^d estate, in \ 
! nny b^ a comfort and f nppert to each othi 
Chart. F would die rather than consent to ii 
Dr. Cant. In other words, you bate me. 
Chart. Most transcenaently ! 
Dr. Cant. ^eU, there is sincerity, at lea 
nr co;ifeision : yon are not, I see, totally de[ 
all virtue ; though, 1 must say, I never 
Tceive in yon but very little. 
Chart. 6b, fie! you flatter me! 
Dr,Cant, No; I apeak it with sorrow, hf 
u are the daughter of my best fKend. Bo 
e we to proceed 4ow ? ire we tp preferve 
!r? 
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know you to be both luxariotts aud worldly^ltiilidett) 
and yon wonld squander npou the vanities of the 
world those treasures wbico ought to ht better laid 
out. 

Ckarl. Hum!— I beliere I begin to coueeive 
you. 

Dr. Cant. If you can think of any project to Mh 
tisfy my conscience, I am tractable. You know 
there is a considerable moiety of your fortune 
which goes to my lady in case of our disagree, 
ment. 

Ckarl. Tbat*8 enough, sir.— Ton think we shonld 
have a fellow-feeling in it. At ifrhat sum do yod 
rate your concurrence to my inclinations i that set* 
tied, I am willing to strike the bargain. 
X>r. Cant. What do yon think of half ? 
^4irl How ! two thousand pounds ! 
. Cant. Why, yon know yon gain two thOQ> 
foottdg; md really the Jieverlty of the times 
poor, and my own stinted ^V\ta»ct,>«Yi\si:^ 
J mycbtutitte; will not suffet me \o tt^ptoe 

''•^' But how ta my fyXhti to 1>e ^loui^i \si>» 
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dear doctor! 

Dr. Cant. Well, let yanr interest sway ynu 
Thank Heaven, I am actuated by more wortliy «»• 
tives. 

Charl. No doabt oii*t 

Dr. Cant, farewell, and think me your firle&A. 

{£««. 

Enter CoUmelhkUVEKT, 

Charl. What this fellow's original was, I liMfW 
Bot; but by his couscience and canning he w«aM 
make an admirable Jesuit 

Col. /.<rm6. Charlotte I 

Charl. Yon may come In. WeU, I hope JMI 
bring me t good accoant ^f the doctor .—^^asl^mk- 
c«ft ? . ^ - -- 

Col. Lamb. All I OMdd wV«i\-%««n<*x^>«^Sr^ 
BO strong and so fWr a detidl ot Yi\% J«^^«^ 
laaies of every kind, ttait ^^^^^^55^^^ 



:J 



1MIP tkat Scyward brought yoo i 

WUtrL Oh ! thafs what I can't tell yoa. — ' 
hf ne way, what have yoa done witlt Darnley : 
is not be here ? 

CoL Lamb. He has been her^; bat yon mui 
cute him.—l told him how auxioni yoa were ft 
Seyward'f aflUr, and he has taken him with 1 
in bis own coach, to the Attorney General's. 

Chart. Well, I own he has ipUned upon m 
this. 

Col. Lamb. I am glad to hear that at liist. I 
most go and let my lady know what progrefi 
have made in the doctor's ba»lne(s ; becaose 1 1 
something particular to sj|y to her. {Exi 

Enter SERVANT- 
Saro. Madam, Mr. IHimley. 
Ckarl. Desire him to walk in. [BjcU Ser 

Enier DARNLET- 

Dam. To find you thns alone, madam, is an 1 
pineili 1 did not expect, fkom the temper of our 
parting. 

Charl. I should have been as wdl pleued i 
to have been thanked, as reproached, for my g( 
nature ; bat yon will be in the richt^ T Hnd 



., «tfod security I On one \ 

>r. Cant. Name it. ^ 

r*afi. Tliat yon immediately tell my fatlM 

are wUUaf t» gife op your interest n 
mley. S 

>r. Conf. Ham!— stay— I asree to it ; but M 
an time, let me ^nm yon, child, not to expet 
a Uiat, or what haj now pafsed between us,!* 
ru«lDti, by 2^iiiistei construction, or evil rt^ 
(atiijii 10 > iiii r r:i i her. I am satisfied of tbe pi 
liy oil II I ■ ' . ! I . and care not wbat Uie wid 
Ik of tbcui i uui ivfce me not to take admam 
ir lohn's good opinion of me, in order to slii 
elf from the consequences of your malice. 

\arl. Ohi i shall not stand in my own light 

' jrour conscience and your power too wi 

fbctor! 
Cant. Well, let your interest sway yi 
\ Heaven, I am actuated by more wort^ a 

«2. No doubt o&*t 



•«Ml; and what hi «l*?!!'"^ ^** "»y '«dy bj 
Oood mat, lie uo, Ji.^^ 'i^ ^^^ ™y <>'<»« 
their vile de8Ln!L!!^H™*^'u^«' ^ »«« 

«yM, (hew eaw we„ ir,°l- "'• 'i «"«- 



" Dr. Cant. Come, come ; such breaches mnst 
" not be betwixt so ^ood a son and father ; forget, 
" forgive, embrace him, cherish him, and let me 
" blefs the hour I was the occasion of so sweet a 
*' reconcilement." 

Sir J, Lamh. Hear this, perverse and reprobate! 
—Oh, couldst thou wrong such more than mortal 
virtue ? 

Col. Lamb. Wr<Hig himi the hardened impudence 
of this painted charity 

Sir /. Laoi^. Peace, graceleis infidel! 

Col. Lamb. No, sir ; though I would hazard life 
to gain you from the clutches of that wretch, could 
die to reconcile ray duty to your favour; yet, on the 

icniiA Ills vitljiuy oflfcfs. U is luerit to reftisu il * 

'■ t (flary ip Ibe ilifismc« your errors give me*'- — - 
but, air. Jit troubk yuii no more ; tu^ilay is bU, to^ 
morruw may bu miue. {Eait. 

.Sir J. Lnmb. Comt, my frieudj we 11 go tbii i&^ 

" ih\ Cajii., Sir, I now atitiid yuii, »nii Ube it 
" witboul scruyk : yea, you shall, since il ia joui' 
'' gi>4>d iilea&uT«?.ui:ike this «t;ltkineii1 ill tujr favour. 

■' -Sir J. [jir^b, I will. (loEtor, 1 Will ;* for that 
wrclcli oLigbt to be pun is bed, wlift, I now se«, U In. 
corzigitile, and given oifer to pi^iclidoit. 



; ZaKt^ tenThouwSd poiuids,* the A 

rfLSS wm S5u«c him to l>e acconiH 
•^JSSJz 5 Seward does not recover 

SiLe him into ncqualntjuce. 

'''55m. Upon my woi4 IjJ^ 
charl. And »hew him to m ^'»®.rr2 

m5 I^ have you call him my pret^ 
ivLIL iwlll Indeed!— hot hear m© 
?S^L Yon iaS't^ceive haw pret 

**'^irm. Notsowett M yoo lWk« > 
^ct^T'Lord! I had forgot, he la 

ym think yon can find new etanow 

fctw that make* »on •"''»» «««* » 



are agreeaoie. 

Chart. Why, look you there, now; do yon consi- 
der, that a woman had as lief be thought agreeable 
as handsome ; and bow can yon snppose, Kom one 
of yoot aense, that I am not pleased with being 
told so ? 

Seyw. Was ever temper so enchanting!— Yonr 
good opinion is all I aim at. 

Chart. Ay, bnt the more I give it yon, the better 
▼ou'U think of me still : and then I must think the 
better of yon again ; and then yon the better of me, 
npon that too ; and so at last I shall think seriously, 
and yon'll begin to think ill of me. Bnt 1 hope, 
•Mr. Seyward, your good sense will prevent all this. 

Seyw. I see my folly, madam, and blush at my 
presumption. Madam, 1 humbly take my leave. 

[Exit. 

Chart. Well, he*s a pretty young fellow after all, 
and the ver>' first sure mt ever heard reason against 

himself wfth so good an nnderstandin^. V*si^, 

how one may live andleanl— \ tw>\^tk»\\M«^^«^ 
iieved that modesty in a 7ou&% t«^w c««\^ w^ 



been so amiable. And thou«,> > ^"^^SS^ ov^«e^ 
tavat cmfefy, that teuth nuA mtasexVtJ ^^^^'^ 



kaaivnot what, of dear AeWc:^ Su ^^^^^ESk^ 
canity with them, yet. upon »«^<>5V^e^ 



h ' 



poure him """ *»" I*?""* in hi 

Mtnre, Dor oonKiM~'"*'*!"*'' &'«"<'« 
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If it poftU)le ? 

ladyLetmb, Bat iben, lir, I moit fMrevail on yoit 
to descend to the poor •faifts ire are redaced to. 

Sir J. Lamb. All ; to «ny thtnf , to case oae of injr 
doubts : make me bat witncfs of tbw fkct, and I 
shall soon accuse myself, apd own my folly equal to 
bis basenefii. 

'* Lady Lamb. Observe then, they that set toils 
" for beasts of prey 

" Sir J. Lamh.'* Pbice me where yon please. 

Ladu Lamb. Behind that screen yon may easily 
conceal yourself. 

Sir J. Lamb. Be it so. 

Lady Lamb. Mr. Damley» shall we beg your 
leave } and yon, Charlotte, take the least suspected 
way to send the doctor to me directly. 

Chart, I have a thought will do it, madam. 

Sir J. Lamb. Oh, Charlotte! Oh. Mr. IKnaAft^^ 

Dam, Have bat resoluUoA, a\T, vA <«w ^<«s«B&»a.. 

Zady Lamb. Now. ait. you axe ^^J^^tf^^ 
« desperate disease I bmve ^^^^i^S^ Sj^'* 
therefore, be sure to keei? c\o»e •^J^^SSfiiotx. 
the jiroof « Am appear U ir**^ *i»wt»» 



i^ , '/: : pouse him. 

) i ' OhaH. But now, sir, (only fyr-ftrgument's sake) 

' J* suppose I could prove that all this seeming virtue 

was artificial ; that his regard Tor Mr. Darijey was 
neither founded upon modesty, friendship, good- 
nature, nor conscience ; or in short, that he has, 
like a villain, bartered, bargained to give me to 
Mr. Daroley for half the four tlioiu»nd pounds you 
valued bis consent at ; I say, sir, suppose this could 
be proved, where would he bis virtue then ? 
I Sir J. Lamb. It is unpions to suppose it. 

! Chart. Then, sir, from what principle must you 

suppose that I accuse him? 
. air J. Lamb. From an obstinate prejudice to all 

that's good and virtuous. 
. V Chart. That's too hard, sir. But the worst your 

>l i opinion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. Darn- 

> ' ley without either bis consent or yours. 

, , Sir J. Lamb. What, do you brave me, madam ? 

; Chart. No, sir ; but I scorn a lie ; and will so 

ii A \^.ui far vindicate my integrity, as to insist on your be* 

I/evJag me; ifmt, as a chiW you ^\n.w^Qii> V bave a 
'fbe to //rroimiyaelf into other wm% tot v^^x««>^>»^» 
^ar/». n&r Ciiariotte, how ^ow %\|ax\\ t\».vBA 



\ 



Litdy Lamb, woold you tliMi believe nt 

I accuse him even of crimei whicli virtoi 

iNit to mention ? '\ 

Sir J. Lamb, To what extravagance wA 

driv^ m*". ? 

L^dJif Ltimb. I would befi^re liave undf 
fQUt wiirn Im lute irtiHce tura«d the hone; 
ol youir £oti LiitHj iiiiii Dwii re[^iciac]i and roil 
knowing IhJt your tempc^r was iuurce&ible, 1 

not uffer it. Btil aii)}}fos« I Ado n Id he able 

Vou tpe bia villaoy, make himr^tpcat hlaodiov 
^u Hiu in loat own bearing ; at once tlurow i 
nsiflk.and shew tJie Dartrraced truiior? 
^ir /. £/itnb, ]» it pofBtbte ? 
Lad}/ Lfimh. But HieUn £ir, I muftt fMrevail < 
descend to the n<>(^F ahlfT» we nre rednced 
IVIt- /. Lojtih, AU ; Id my tliiag, (o ease me 
ttbts : mtike uie \m\ ^Wn^h of thii fkct, 
,11 mon accu(»e inyftelf, iqid own i 



you caarge nim wiio, uii luc ctiu^uw v. «« 
Beuses afsure me of Uie contrary. 
Lady Lamb. Tls jo*t. 
Sir J. Lamb. Hark! I think I hear him con 
Lady Lamb. No#, my dear, remember you 
mise to have natience; 
Sir J. Lamb. Rely upon*t. 
Lady Lamb. To yoar post then: 
*' Sir J. Lamb. If this be troth, what wl 
" ^ " world come to!*' [Str John goes btfu 



Enter Doctor CANTWELL, toith a Boot 
' ( Br. Cant. Madam, yonr woman tells me, tl 

i i ing here, and atone, yoa desired to speak witb 
',i Lady Lamb, i did, sir— but, that we may b 

•\ < that we are alone, pray shut the outward 

** and see that the pafsage be clear too/'^Ai 
surprise might ruin us— Is all safe i 
Dr. Cant. I have taken care, madam. 
Lady Lamb, But I'm aftald I interrupt yoi 
ditations. 

Dr. Cant. No, madam, no ; I was onlylt 
•ver some pious exhortations here, for the u 
I society of chosen brethren. 

Lady Lamb. Ah, doctor! what have you d 
me? theitroubleof my mind since our last H 



..^^fwu ufWii 11. R 

Dr. Cant. Spare me, spare me; you kill mi 
this kindnefb. ^ 

Lady Lamb. Bat, now, that I have discovenN 
weaknefs, be secret; for the least impmdeno*^ 

Dr. Cant. It is a rain fear. • 

Lady Lamb. Call it not tain : my repntatid 
dearer to me than life. 

Dr. Can*. Where can it find so sore a guard? 
crave austerities of my life will dumb-found lu 
cion, and yours may defy detraction. 

Lady Lamb. Well, doctor, 'tis you must ans 
for my folly. 

Dr. Cant. I take it all upon myself. Heaven 
true, forbids certain gratifications; but there 
ways of reconcilement, and laying the fears of a 
scrupulous conscience. 

Lady Lamb. Every way, I perceive, yon are 
termined to get the better of me; but there's ' 
thing still to be alhdd of. 

Dr. Cant. Nothing, nothing. 

Lady Lamb. My husband. Sir John. 

Dr. Cant. Alas, poor man, I will answer for h 
Between ourselves, madam, your husband is we 
I can lead him by the nose any where. 



WtJ. Lamb, What do you say, man ? 

Maw. I say irs mipofsible. He has bf en 1 
up with my wife for hours together, mondaf 
and night, and I never found her the worse Ul 

Old Lady Lami(, Ah, son! son! 

Sir J. Lamb. What is your ladysliip going 
now? 

Old Lady Lamb. The doctor is not in fuilt 

Sir J. Lao9b. 'Slife, madam ! 

Old Lady Lamb, Ob, he swears!- he s« 
years in growing good, we become profligatt 
moment If you swear again, I won't stay ii 



Maw. N4)r I neither : aren't yon ashamed of 
self f have you no commenseration on your soi 
,Ahi poor wiclLed sinner! I pity you. 

Sir J. Lamb. 'Sheath and the devil! 

Maw. If yon swear any more, Pil inform «| 
you. 

Sir J. Livnb, Why Fqnid yon bring Ihia 
madam? 

Maw. Ay, do despise me, rm the prouder |i 
I Ultes to be despised. 

£7tfer CHARLOTTE. , __^ 



^ . vv »uTaK<i,' madam tbere 1 

r don^ : what waa intended, the doctof 

to best inform you. 

Sir J. Lamb. Mr. Oarnley, I amashamed toseit 
Maw. So you ought : but this good man is w 
d of nothing. 

Dr. Cant. Alas! my enemies prevail. 

Se^. In short, gentlemen, the affair is cir« 

tantially this— The doctor called me out int» 

tavilion in the garden : appeared in great disord 

old me here was a sudden storm raised, which 

ras not lufflciently prepared to weather. He si 

is dependance was upon me : and, at all event 

mat be ready to swear, when he called upon mi 

ad seen him pay Sir John levend large sumi 

loney. He talked confusedly about giving va 

T an estate ; but I boldly refused to perjure i 

If; and told him, on the contnUy, I was satis( 

) bad fleeced Sir John of several lairge sums, un 

etence of charitable vset, which he secretly c 

rted to his own.— This stung him— and he i 

led at my throat Then, indeed^ tttiJ*"*'*'* 



^'Caru:. Against me ? 

left .hr."wiil.?„V ^Z" ""' «•"•-" •»' 
Shri?-?!!;^' ""■•» leave \im: tor to" 



.. ..^tM,wworn^ ana uia juaay M4 

Vharl. Now, Darnley, I hope I have Duuk 
ment for yoar jealousy. 

Dam. You've banishM it for ever! thU ii 
yond yourself surprising. 

Col. Lamb. Sister 

Charl. Come, no set speeches ; if I deserv 
thanks, return them in friendship to your fin 
server. 

Col. Lamb. The buiineft of my life shall 
merit it. 

Sei/w. And mine, to speak my sense of 
gallons. 

Sir J. Lamb. Oh, my child! for my deliver 

I can only reward you here, For you, m) 

whose filial virtue I have injured, this honest 

shall in every article be ratified. And, ft) 

sake of that hypocritical villain, 1 declare, that 
henceforward I renounce all pious folks ; I wil 
in utter abhorrence for every thing that beai 
ippearance 

Charl. Nay, now, my dear sir, I on 
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MADAM, 

The privilege of poetry (or it may be t: 
of the pretenders to it) lias given 'em a kin 
to pretend at tlie tame time, to the favour 
whom their high birth and excellent quali 
placed in a very distinguishing manner a 
res) of the world. If this be not a receive* 
yet I am snre'l am to wish it were, that I 
at least some kind of excuse for hiying thi 
at your Grace's feet. I have too much i 
fear that it may prove but an indifferent < 
ment to your Grace, since, tf I have any 
ceeded in it, it has been in describing thoi 

K ft Ions which have been always Strang 
ppy a temper, and so noble and so exali 
tne as your Grace is mistrefs of. Yet, fur 
cannot but confefo the vanity which I hav< 
that there may be something so movin 
misfortunes and distrefk of the play, as m 
altogether unworthy of your Grace's glt^ 
one of the main designs o( Vn>'^<&^'s % "vc^ 
thia generoua pity in tYie tpe^Xfe*'^ ^'^s^* 
for some kind of sitccefa Vu IYvUhj**:? ^" 



Ix>N6 ha* the fate of kings and empires 1M 
The common bus'nefs of the tragic scene. 
As if misfortune made the throne her seat. 
And none could be unhappy, but the great. 
Dearly, 'tis true, each buys the crown be wc 
And iftany are the mighty monarch's cares : 
By foreign foes and home-bred fictions prest 
Few are the Joys he knows, aud short his h< 
Stories like these with wonder we may hear; 
But fir remote and in a higher sphere, 
We ne'er can pity what we ne*er can share : 
Like distant battles of the Pole and Swede, 
Which ft-ugal citizens o'er coffee read, 
Carelefs for who should fall or who succeed. 
Therefore an humbler theme our author chqsi 
A melancholy tale of private woes: 
No princes here lost royalty bemoan. 
But you shall meet with sorrows like your ow 
Here see imperious love his vafsals treat 
As hardly as ambition doe^ the great ; 
See how succeeding paf&ions rage by turns. 
How fierce the youth with Joy and rapture ba 
And how to death, for beauty lost, he monrns 

Let no nice taste the do<»»»« ••* »— *— 



|l lista. 



J 



^^ 



/ 



ACT I. 

CENE I. A Garden in ScioUo^s Palace. 

Enter ALTAMONT, and HORATIO. 

v^iJ^* ^^^ *•**• an^plcious day be ever sacred 

\^f haS^fi*"" "* '^''" '^"«nph8 and rejoicings; 
Let happy lovers ever malce It holy, rwishes 

Thw happy day, that gives m^ Tsv^ ^^V«.>a.. 

K^iJ?!^^ to shed their XlnAeft\ \w1\vim«« «o.NN»ft » 

S!«f« I f ^"^^ drooping o'er VYi^ t^XJsvei'* V^** 

' ** ™** ^igh rarifc and \u»Ue ^\iVc\i. vx\*«*»^*' 



to 



Let me not live, bat at thy very nan 
My eager heart springs up, and leap 
When I forget the vast, vast debt X < 
Forget! (but 'lis impofsible) then le 
Foraet the use and privilege of reasc 
Be driven from the commerce of mi 
To wander in the desert among brul 
" To bear the various fury of the se 
" The night's unwholesome dew and n 
To be the scorn of earth and curse c 

Hor. So open, so unbounded was 
It reached ev'n me, because I was tta 
When that great man I lov'd, thy no 
Beqneath'd thy geutle sister to my a 
His last dear pledge and legacy of fri 
That bappy tie made me Sciolto's so 
He cail'd us his, and, with a parent's 
In<lulg>d us in his wealth, blefs'd us 
Heard all our cares, and sweetened 1 

Alt. By Heav n he found my fort 
don'd. 

That nolfaiuff but a mimrlp rnnM KB 



i?JL» JSdW fwnto wWt ww^ ^y^^^ 
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But sbe, with looks averse, aud eyes that fro2e me. 
Sadly reply'd, her sorrows were her own. 
Nor in a father's power to dispose of. 

Sci. Away! it is the cozenage of their sex ; 
One of the common arts they practise on us .- 
To sigh and weep then when their hearts beat high 
With expectation of the coming joy. 
Thoa hast in camps and fighting fields been bred» 
Unknowing in the subtleties of women ; 
The virgin bride, who swoons with deadly fear. 
To see the end of all her wishes near. 
When blushing, from the light and public eyes. 
To the kind covert of the night she flies. 
With equal fires to meet the bridegroom moves. 
Melts in his arms, and with a loose she loves. 

[Exeunt, 
Enter LOTHARIO and ROSSANO. 

Loth. The father, aud the husband! 

fios. Let tbem pafe. 

ey eaw u§ not. 

^h. I care not if they did ; 

^W I mean to meet '•m f*ce w \^f«» 
J ealf'em witb my triamyU o'« CaXV&^sw. 
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<*iie6 and ituT^ t">ier, full of WBh- . 
•«?«/ lifted r.'nlS'r^-.Vrmi »Dd O.I. 
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_ i with me from ber father's pow 
Oiil'4 every taint, and blefted augel doi 
To witnefs for her that she was my wife 
I sterted at that nam^. \ 

Ros. What answer made yon ? 

Loth. None ; bat pretendinf sadden pt 
Escapil the persecution. Twq nights idi 
By mefsage urg'd and frequent importuni 
Again I saw her. Straight with tears ant 
With swelling breasts, with swooning, wi 
With all the subtleties and powerful arts 
Of wilful woman lab'ring for her purpose 
Again she told the same dull nauseous lal 
Unmov*d, I begg'd her spare th' ungratefi 
Since I resoWd, that love and peace of mi 
Might flourish long inviolate betwixt us. 
Never to load it with the marriage chain 
That I would still retain her in my heart 
My ever gentle mistrefs and my friend! 
But for those other names of wife and hu 
They only meant ill natnre, cares, and qc 

Ros, How bore she this reply? 

Loth. " Ev'h as the earth, 
^ When, winds pent up, or eating fires b 
** Shaking the maft, she labours with desi 
At first her r«M» ■»• *•"—»- - * 



Enter UJCILLA. 
Well, my unbafsadreft, what must we treat of > 
Come you to menace war, and proud defiance/ 
Or does the peaceful olive grace your meisage P 
Is your i^r mistrefii calmer f Does she soften ? 
And must we love again ? Perhaps she meant 
To treat in juncture with her new ally, 
And make her husband party to th' agreement. 

I/uc. Is this well done, my lord ? Have you put off 
All sense of human nature? Keep a little, 
A little pity, to distinguish manhood, 
Lest other men, though cruel, shoald disclaim yon. 
And Judge you to be numbered with the brutes. 

Loth. I see thon'st leam't to rail. 

Luc. yye learnt lo wee|»: 
iTUal liUttQ my ^ad inisueCe often glvc^ me : 
By day stie irfliA mme meJanchoIy sh^d^. 
To hide b^t iofronvii trom tlie pryjtif wurld ; 
At ni^lit she watcbea a^ll Ihe iDng, ioDg l3ouls« 
Anil Uslens ti» tbe vvitids and beating ruin, 
Wltb sigiiB AB iDcid, and tear a that isLtl an fist. 
Then, evertnd anoii^ ^he wrlnp iicr Jiand^, 
Apd chefl, fiirJ^c, false LoibMJioE 

/^A. Ob, no more T 
I jtwf'^ir tbtju'lt &jiai] tby pretty face with crying, 
And thou hast beanty that may m^ke lli|^ fbrtiuie. 



But to go on ! 

' Wish Heart Honour 

Weaknefs to morrow last 

Calista.' 
Women, I see, can change as well at 
She writes ise here, forsaken as I ai 
That I should bind my brows with n 
For she has giv n her hand to Altan 
Yet, tell the fair inconstant ► 

Jjuc, How, my lord ! 

Loth. Nay, no more angry words 
The humblest of her slaves shall wa 
If she can leave her happy husband 
To think upon so lost a thing as I a 

Luc. Alas! for pity, come with g 
Wound not her heart with this onm 
And, though you love her not, yet s' 
So shall difsembllng once be virtnoi 

Loth. Ha! who comes here ? 

Luc. The bridegroom's friend, H 
He must not see us here. To-morr* 



.^^ wmui meet with ft-om 

'ThcloitCilUti.'. 

The lost ifidcod ! fur Uiou art gone as fkr 
pk; As there c^ be pertiiuon. Fire and aalphnr! - 

^ Hell is tbe suk avtuK^r uf such crimes. 

Oh, that tAe ritin were but all thy own! 
Thou wilt even make tliy father corse his age ; 
At sight of tdifi bk^k wroll, the gentle Allamont 
(For, 4>h r [ know faii heart is set upon thee) 
Shall liioojt ^irid liRiis his discontented head. 
Like merit H'lorti d b> insolent authority. 
And never grace iha pnblic with his virtues.-— 
^ / ** Perhaps even now he gaxes fondly on her, 
f ** And, thinktu? ^nni and body both aUke, 

*' Blefscs the pen et^ workmanship of Heav'n; 
'* Then sighing, to itu erry care speaks peace, 
** And bids his heart be satisfied with happinefs. 
** Qh, wretched husband ! while she hangs about 
thee 
74 " With idle blandishment, aj^A vVki% \!tie Vi»^ ««»> 

" Br'n then her hot ima«Vmt\n)n ^a»^»» ^ . 
> 1! Fon«'i«^in« riot, and loose '»caLve% ol\o;«^ ^^ 
i ** And while she claapn tViee cto»c> ^aJMS^ ^ 
monster.** • 



iron me, iijoys uy ncut u*a» « w..v .^^^ 
Enqoiring wherefore yoa bad left the comi 
Before my brother's naptial rites were ende> 
They told me yoa had felt some sudden Uk 
Where are yoa sick .' Is it your head f youj 
Tell me, my love, and ease my anxious tho 
That I may take yoa gently in my arms, 
Sooth yoa t« Nst, and soften all your pains. 

Hor. It were nnjust— No, let me spare m: 
Lock ap the fiital secret in my breast. 
Nor tell him that which will undo his quiet. 

Lea. What means my lord ? 

Hor. Ha ! saidst thou, my Lavinia? 

Lett. Alas! you know not what .you n 
Why are yoa pale ? Why did yoa start and 1 
Whence Is that sigh ? and wherefore arc yoi 
Severely rais'd to Hefv'n ? The sick man th 
Acknowledging the summons of his fate. 
Lifts up his feeble hands and eyes for mere 
And ^jth conftisioa thinks upon his exit. 

Hor. Oh, no! thoa hast mistook my 
_ quite ; 



nwl, 



ffer. 



THE FAIR PENITENT. IT 

1 8«ek not to know wlnit I woold bide firom lU, 
^t from thee*. I never kaf^ a pleasare, 
A tbat was joyfiil, fortunate, or good, 
aniffikt I ran to blefo tbee with tbe tldiaf s, 
i^lald op all my happineb with thee : 
i wherefore, wherefore should I give thee pain ? 
Atn spare me I conjure thee ; ask no fhrther; 
4low my melancholy thoughts this privilege, 
And let 'em brood in secret o'er their sorrows. 
Lav. It is enough ; chide not, and all is well ! 
Forgive me if I saw you sad, Horatio, 
And ask to weep out part of yonr misfortnnes : 
I wo* not prefs to know what yon forbid me. 
Yet, niy lovd lord, yet you must grant me this, 
Forget your cares for this one happy day. 
Devote this day to mirth, and to your Altamont ; 
For his dear sake, let peace he in your looks. 
Ev'n now the jocund bridegroom waits your wishes, 
He thinks the priest has but half blelii'd his marriage, 
TIU his Mend haUs him with the sound of joy. 

Hor. Oh, never, never, never! Thou artinaoccat; 
Simplicity from ill, pure native troth, 



r, 



The naptial band should be the ple< 
And all domestic cares and quarreU 
The world should learn to love by v 
And marriage be no more the jest o 



ACT II. 

SCENE L A Hatt 

]; Enter CKLIST Hand IXC 

^^ Cal. Be dumb for evert silent as 1 

Nor let thy fond officioos love distn 
My solemn aadnefe fiith the sonnd t 
t-. If thou wilt sooth me, tell some dis 

' Of pining discontent and black desj 

^j For, oh ! I've gone around through « 

i But all are indignation, love or shai 

And mv dimr nMirj> nf nriln^ U \nmi i 




By all tbe g^od I with, by ail the ill 

My tremtiliuft heart forebodes, let me iatmt yoo. 

Never to mi^ this faith lefe man again; 

Let lue forbid his coming. 

Cal. On thy life 
I chaise thee no : my genius drives me on ; 
I must, I will behold him once again : 
Perhaps it is tbe crisis of my fate. 
And this one interview shall end my cares. 
My laboring heart that swells with indignation. 
Heaves to discharge the burthen ; that once done. 
The busy thing shall rest within its cell. 
And never beat again. 

Luc. Trust not to that : 
Rage is the shortest pafsion of our souls : 
Like narrow brooks that rise with sudden showers. 
It swells in haste, and falls again as soon ; 
Still as it ebbs the softer thoughto flow in. 
And the deceiver Love supplies its place. 

CaL J have been wront'dk tutra^ \s» 'wxa.'^^ 
temper 
AgBinst tbe smooth de\u«Von ; \>u\, t^J- ^^ ^v ^o t 
(Chide not my weaknefs, «cftWe ina^^, ^^^v • 




AU. Bflfone, my cares, I give yoa to the windi, ^ 

Far to be borne, Hr from the Imppy Altamont ; But 

" For fl-om tbis Mcred aera of my love, *Ti 

" A better order of tucctediiiK days Tb 

' ** Comes tmillng forward, white and lucky all.*' He 

CaUf ta is the mistrefr of the year ; , Le 

She crowns the season with anspicioas beauty, Th 

And bids ern all my hours be good and joyfol. Til 

Col. If I were ever mistieA of such happinelii, i Te 
Oh ! wherefore did 1 play th' unthrifty fool. An 

J^nd, wasting aO on others, leave myself B« 

Without one thought of Joy to give me comfort ? It 

AU. Ob, mighty Love ! Shall that fair fkce proftne €a 

Tbis thy great festival with fh>wn's and sadnelii ! 
I swear it shall not be, for I will woo thee 
With sighs so moving, with so warm a transport; 

*'at thou Shalt catch the gentle flame from me, 
I kindle into Joy. 
3/. f^fellthee, Altamoi\t, 

J heuru as onrs were wsvt v*Vf *^ aSww^ •. 

Jited to each other ; ^oWA,iMA.maX«\f^\ 
^e tuUen influence, a foe to \>o\h, 
' ^maught this fatal man^e \o ik&qa ^*. 






m. If to behold thee as my pleaiMtrRfl 
know none folr, none excellent oat thee; 
still to love thee with unwearied constancy 
rhrough ev'ry season, ev'ry change of life, 
Through wrinkled age, through sicknefs an 

fortune," 
* worth the least return of grateful love, 
h, then let my Callsta blefs this day, 
nd set it down for happy. 
Col. 'Tit the day 

a which my father gave my hand to Altamo 
J such, I will remember it for ever. 

Enter 8CI0LT0, HORATIO, and LAVIN 
Scio. LrCt mirth goon, let pleasure know no 
nt All np ev'ry minute of this day. 
ris yours, my children, sacred to yonr lovei 
he glorious sun himself for you looks gay. j 
le shines for Altamont and for Calista. 
.et there be music ; let the master touch 
'be sprightly string, and softly.breathing i| 
— - -^«B4» »v*rv ff#iitle nafHion. ^\ 






In wine shall be forgotten all. To-m 
Will be too soon to think, and to be \ 
Oh, grant, ye powers, that I may see ' 
[Pointing to 
Completely blest, and I have life eno 
And leave the rest indifferently to fkt 
Hor. What if, while all are here intt 
I privately went forth, and sought Lc 
This letter may be forg'd ; perhaps t 
Of his vain youth, to stain a lady's fa 
Perhaps his malice to disturb my fH 
Ob, no ! my heart forebodes it must 
Methought, eVn now, I mark'd the s 
That shook her soul ; though damn'c 
9crcen'd her dark thoughts, and set t 
A specious face of innocence and bes 
" Oh, false appearance ! What is all o 
" Our boasted pow'r? When they opi 
*' Still they prevail, and we are fount 
With such smooth looks, and many t 
The first fair she beguil'd her easy li 
Too blind with love and beauty to b( 
He fell unthinking in the fatal snare 
Nor could believe that such a heavn 
'^d bargained with the devil, to dami 
race. 



i any eye that lights by cK 
U put your life and safety to the Instfd. 
[They cortftr at 

Enter HORATIO. 

ftor. StUl I must doubt some mystery of ml 

>me artifice beneath. Lothario's father! 

knew him well ; be was sagacious, cunning 
iuent in words, and bold in peaceful coansc 
;ut of a cold, inaetive hand in war ; 
fet, with these coward's virtues, be undid 
f y unsuspecting, valiant, honest friend. 
This son, if fame mistakes not, Is more hot. 
If ore open and unartftil— Ha! he's here! [Seeii 

Loth. Damnation ! He again !— This seott 
To-darhe has croft'd me, like my evil genii 

Hor. I sought you, sir. 

Loth. 'TIS well then I am found. 

Hor. Tis well you are. The man who HV 
To the earth's utmost verge I would pursd 
«, though e er so holy, should pnlf 
-' -*— wvii feare'erform'd. should 



( 



Loih, Tben tLnce iliov doftt provoke tny venccuice, 
I would nur. fnr Wm city's wealth, for all [know 
Which Ui; **,.» u;uu to oar Ugurian ihore. 
Bat that the Joyt I reap'd with that fond wanton, 
The wife of Altamont, iboold be at public 
As is the noon^y tan, air, earth, or water, 
Or any common benefit of nature. 
Think'st thou 1 meant the shame should beconceaTd ? 
Oh, no ! by hell and vengeance, all I wanted 
Was some lit meftenger to bear the news 
To the dull doating husband : now 1 have found him. 
And thou art he. 

JETor. I hold thee base enough 
To break through law, and spurn at sacred order. 
And do a brutal ii^ury like this. 
Yet mark me well, jo^n^ Inrd : I think Caliata 
^ Too nice, too noble, ai . a i . ^m .^ i ein lof soul. 
To be ibe pny of such i)^ lUVi^^ -av \^o^ %xt. 
JJ^wTM base and poor, unv.'««h>f ^\ xxdx^ 
To forge a acroll so v1Uwti<»m^ 'i^<SLV»«»fc, 
4ftf 'BMrk kt with m n< ^ 1 v. a> t. m5»«;^^^|^ 
^^;;«ir» the mean ^MmsmX «^,?J^SSS^ v i 
y^ to manhood, %n4 **> ^^^^S^^Jt^^ 

* ^r miatrefoes tt^'J»?5SS^W*' ^ 



\ 



Yoa tilast the fur with lies, becauM they scorn yon, 
Htte yon like age, like uglinefo and impotence : 
Rathec than make yon blest, they would die virsins. 
And stop the propagation of mankind. 

Loth. It is the curse of fooU to be secure, 
And that be thine and Altamonfs. Dream on ; 
Nor think uoon my vengeance till thou feel'st it. 

Hot. Hold, sir; another word, and then farewell: 
Though I think greatly of Calista's virtue. 
And hold it far beyond thy poWr to hurt ; 
Yet, as she sharei) the honour of my Altamont, 
That treasure of a soldier, bought with blood. 
And kept at life's expence, I must not have 
(Mark roe, yonag sir,) her very name profaned. 
Learn to restrain the license of your speech ; 
*Tis held yon are too lavish. When you are met 
Among your set of fools, talk of your drefs. 
Of dice, of whores, of horses, and yourselves ; 
Tis safer, and becomes your understandings. 

Loth. What if #e palii beyond thU solemn Qt4ei» 
And, in defiance of the sUtyi W«t«x\»« 
ladtUge oor gayer thouilil»,V'iXV»».^v«.^\^V 
And use Ms sacred frieadmbM? ^<»^ ^>»x»T£f^ 
-fib'-. T/f well, air, you %xt p\«wa»*" 
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Hor. Now learn humanity, 

[Offers to strike him; Rossano * 
Since brutes and boys are only tauglit with bfows. 
Loth. Damnation! {They draw. 

Ros. Hold, this goes no fiirtber here. 
Horatio, 'tis too much ; already see 
The crowd are gathering to ns. 

Loth. Oh, Rofsano ! 
Or give me way, or tbou'rt no more my ftiend. 

Ros. Sciolto's servants, too, have ta'en th* alarm; 
You'll be opprefs'd by numbers. Be advis'd, 
Or I must force you hence. Tak*t on my word. 
You shall have Justice done yon on Horatio. 
Put np, my lord. 

Loth. This wo* not brook delaf ; 
West of the town a mile, among the rocks, 
'''wo hours ere noon, to-morrow, i .ipect thee, 
■^ single hand to mine. 
^or. y\\ meet thee there. 
'/^. To-morrow, Oh, my better «*m%\ Vo-towcxtssi 
'f your Infinence ; shine aXto^iii tottafc-, 
oof a common conquest I woix\A u^u, . 

-■ hve a» well as arms, mmt »«^«yi,^^^ 
[Exeunt ^jothario and Bo»aiu>. 



/ 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. An Apartment in Sciolto'f Palace. 

Enter SCIOLTO and CALISTA. 

Sci. Now, by my life, my honour, *tii too much ! 
Have I not mark'd thee, wayward as thoii art. 
Perverse and sullen all this day of joy > 
When ev'ry heart was cbeerd and mirth went round. 
Sorrow, displeasure, and repining anguish. 
Sat on thy brow ; " like some malignant planet^ 
*' Foe to the harvest and the healthy year, 
" Who scowls adverse, and lours upon the world ; 
" When all the other* stars, with gentle aspect, 
" Propitious shine, and meaning good to man/' 

Col. Is then the task of duty half performd ? 
Has not your daughter giv'n herself to Altamout, 
Yielded the native freedom of Ucr -wWV 
To an imperious husbanA'B \oxd4^ xv\^. 
To gratify a fathers stem coTosawx^^ 
Sci. Dost thou c<mip\a\u "*. 
Cal. For pity do not frown VVierv, 
Ifia detpite of all my 'voW^^iXi*^^*^^*' 



mtwif thy mother ; " by her wond'rout- 
**, Her Mft, her tender, most complying wm 
I swear, some sullen thought that shuns t 
Lurks nndemeath that sadnefs in thy visat 
But mark me well, though by yon Heav'n I 
As much, I think, as a fond parent can ; 
Yet shoold'st thou, (which the pow'rs abov 
E*er stain the honour of thy name with Ini 
I'll cast thee off, as one whose impious hai 
Had cent asunder nature's nearest ties. 
Which, once divided, never join again. 
To-day Tve made a noble youth thy hushai 
Consider well his worth ; reward his love ; 
Be willing to be happy, and thou art so.' 
[Exit£ 
Cat. How hud is the condition of onr s 
Through erry state of life the slaves of m 
In all the dear delightful dayr of youth 
A rigid Ather dictates to oar wills. 
And deaU out pleasure with a scanty hand 
To his, the tyrant husband's reign succeed 
Proud with opinion of superior reason. 
He holds domestic bus'nefs and devotion 
All we are capable to know, and shuts us. 
Like cloister'd ideots, (1-om the world's msm 



Bat rather meant the spy. 

Hot. Unkindly said ! 
For, oh ! as sure as yon accuse me fidsely, 
I come to prove myself Calista's friend. 

Cat, Yon are my hosband's fHend» the friend of 
Altamont! [Heaven, 

Hor. Are yon not one ? Are yon not Join'd by 
Each interwoven with the other's flite ? 
Are you not mixt like streams of meeting riven. 
Whose blended waters are no more distingnish^^ 
But roll into the sen, one common floo^? 
Then who can give his friendship but to one ? 
Who can be Altamont's and not Calista's i 

LiiL Force H nairt the wills of our iuii^iriom rti]«riy 
in ay blad iwo bttilieB In our wretclieil cbuin ; 
But mindu iw ill 91 ill look b;jLCk to their own cJiaice. 
" &Q the poor cap live in a foTe'i^n realtn, 
** s lands un the ^hmt^ and seudah hlA wishM b^cfc 
** To lilt (l<!at nativtr land fmm wbroce^ he mmt" 

Hor. Wbf:n £Oul^th:ir«]kOLiLd:tsr«e towilLthe& 
To h'Ave one comuioii object tor their wUhcs^ 
Lnok tlisTerent ways., regard lef* of each otfatrr, 
Til ink ivh;it a train oT wretchedn^C^ rbtue^ : 
Love flhait ht baTii^ird from th^t Ef^uial bsMl, 
Tbe pi];bt liiaU aJJ be looely and unquiel, 



A sbamefol tal« to tell, for pal^c sport. 
Of «i uatuMnv beMty, a ftSte fUr one, 
WKo plighted to t m»ble youth her fkith. 
When she had fi^va her hoaour to a wretch. 

Cal, 0«ath aad oonftisioa| Have I lird to thi« I 
Tbtis ^ he treated with aamauly insoieiice I 
To be the sport 4if a k»ofe raffiaa's tpagoe ! 
TbuB to, be us'd! tl|U8 ! like, the ?Uest creatore, 
Ifliat ever, was a slave to vio^ aad in^my. 

Mor. ByhonoaraDdAUrtrath,yoawroiif memachi 
F4r. oo mv BMl> aothiog hat strong aeeeftity 
Could iir|[e my loasae to this uagmtefal office. 
I came with strong reluotaace^ as If death 
li-Ad stood acfofs my way, tp saif« your hoaoniv 
Ytnir8:»n4 ScioUo's, ^urs aad Altamonrs ; 
Likt! one who veaturea thio^%V%.Vvor(i\a%\^>&&\ 
r^ mre bi$ tender vitc,wVttk*V\\k«>«*^ 

^ C'^4 U tills tSf. faittwia fii«i4^i 'S^SSV 
^of i,abje worthVnA deed* «$ ««^.^"^^ 

w«tciies forinteUi»euJ»*t'^^^>«B<V^ 
^ret^hea Ar^ua of a i*^^^* ^ 




Never to i#« <k.. *''*'*», hr nc !««._ 






" YS:i f i?l* ^? *»*'' •"•teh her to 

•• tS? mv?sr "**\ ***!»y» "y Wife u 

Till my soft sonl ev'n sickens with 

I S^frSd'.lT""* *» tearsfiHi«ii5 

t/u^*°*1,*'i/" wnMe-^What can it i 

lS\i ir^*'^ •'^<>"* ™ay find out th 
And do tbee ample justice. 

. Ca^. Turn to liim. 

f .^1^. HoratioJ 

i* ^-^ft. My friend! 

- OnJ S.1.?*k"^*" • "*»' '''>• '^M half 1 

Guided our wills. Have I not fount 

« Honest as truth itself i And', could 

lil Jfncttty of friendship ? Could he 

Cfl/j^thoughtwbat Justice I should 6 
fn.?*^ I!F®» '»*"' »»ten to his Se. 
Applaud his maUce, that would blast 1 
Tim./o*^* »« «ke a common prMtitu 
TJS";;^!' P«fhaps. confederate in hte 

If .. T.^^.?^.'/«Po»»5wh«tpresumDtuou. 
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_^«^llgp^^ stream which warms her heart, and 
««r«r¥y nKg tear a drop of blood, [namber'd 
It had not been too much ; for she has mm'd thee, 
£v'n thee, my Altamont. She has undone thee. 
. Jit. Dost thon Join ruin with Calista's name ? 
What is so fiRir, so exquisitely good i 
Is she not more than pnintinc can exprefii. 
Or youthful poets fiuicy when they love i 
*' Does she not come, like wisdom, or good fortune, 
" Replete with blelsings, giving wealth and henoir? 
" The dowry which she brings is peace and pleasure, 
** And everlasting joys are in her arms." 

Hot. It had been better thon had'st liv'd a beggar. 
And fed on scraps at great men's surly doors, . 
Than to have matched with out m ttiawt, v*1aaa^«-- 
AU. It is too much for f r\«ik^iti\v >» ^'^^S.'SS^* 
Because I tamely bore the "Wtoniit ^2k««^ ^rfjax'^'^^* 
TAoii doBt avow the barVrouB, \>tuta\ V***-* 
And urge the ii^ury e^'n to wk? t»««- , -,w- ^ 
^Jfcr. I Bet she tots «<rt i^i^Mrfa^o;^ tL^^"* 
-^'d thee, U^ u »iieifc»^ «^ 



Do churlishly dtuy my 1 ^™i— -- » 

It U not worth my keepin ; I mmmitl^'*^ 

Hot, CaBftt thott so soon forget what Tve be< 
I shar'd this task of natore with thy Ikther. ft 
And formed with care thy nnexperienc*d yonth 
To Tirtne and to arms. 

Thy noble ftUher, oh, tboa light yonng roan ! , 
Wov'd be have as'd me thus ? One fortune fed 
For bis wis ever mine, mine bis, and both 
Together flourished, and together fell. 
He caird me ftiend, like thee : won'd he havi 
Thus, for a woman, and a vile one, |oo > 
' iJtf.Tbottcaastnat,darstnotmeanit?Speaka 
S^y, who is vile ; but dare not name Callsta. 

Har.l had not spoke at first, nnleft compell 
And forced to dear myself; but since thus urg 



I must avow, I do not know a viler. J 

Alt. Thou wert my fathers friend ; be lovi 
*< A kiid of veaerablo mark of him [g^ 



* Hangs round thee, and protects thee from m 
I cannot, dare not lift my sword against thif 
Btttlienceforth never letme see thee more. [G<y 
Ifor. I love thee still, ungrateful as tbo«| 
And must and will preserve thee from dlshf 
■■^ in despite of thee. [Hflf 



HOT. A Diow I Toou oBBi Bs Q me weu lurawv. 

JtU. This to thy heart 

Hot. Yet hold— By Hear'n his fitfaer's in Ms ftu:e ! 
Spite of my wronts, my heart mns o'er with tender- 
And I coald rather die mysflf than hvrt him. {neil^ 
AU. Defend thytelf ; M by o^ nrach wrong'd 
love, 
I fwear, the poor erttion shall not save thec. 
Hot. Yet hold— " thou know'st I dare— think bow 
we're lir'd— — 
, [Thcyjight ; AUamont prestet on BaraUOt 
toho TttirtB, 
'* Nay then, 'tis brutal Violenca ; and thns» 
'' Tbtus Vatuie bids me guard Ihe llff she giTC. 

LAVINIA entiTVt »rtd rujis heiti^en their Swerds. 

iMti. My brother, toy Horatio ! bit poAibL^; J 
OK^ iqm your cruel EwqrdB upon LavliiiM. 
If yuLi m\\f)\ qitfTicli Viiur Imptou^ raiit! in bloody. 
Be bald, my bean ahflll f ivr ycju ali lier hturif, 
TtJ lavt! ihose den re r ilrt^dmii iftat flow fmm yonH. 

AU. *Tis wc-n tiiou hast trntM s BiirV- gn^rd y imiifi 
biit il]ii, 
tJo powfV tifi «arTh con Id saw rbec froia my fttfy, 

'' LtiE, Q r^iaJk dtsdly wand 1" 






for «i^ira 

«* Ijov. 



Hot, Why dost tbon wound me with 
comphiiningt ? 
Thoagh Altamont be ftdse, and nse me bar 
Yet think, not I impute his crimes to tbee. 
Talk not of being forsaken ; for I'll keep t 
Next to my heart, my certain pledge of ha| 
** Heav*n form'd tbee gentle, fkir, and full 

nefs, 
" And made thee all my portion here on ei 
" it gave tbee to me, as a large amends 
** For fortune, friends , and all the world be 

Zov. Then you will love me still, cherish : 
And hide me from misfortune in your boso 
" Here end my cares, nor will I lose one tt 
" lluw wu ahajl Uvr, or iJurcUufiP fuod aiid 
" The Loly Pow'r, i*ho ctotlu^ tbc aciLietef 
" Wiiii wowlti, wiib fruits, wiEh ftpw rs^ and 

*' Wliose bounteous liatid fecda tbe whol 
" Knnivs 111 oLir va^inU, and liid eiiitiigli to | 
JIur. From rieiio«^ from tM^rEi^od hjk 
slaiicy. 
To «ome morf ltDiie£t. di&tnnt tliiue we'll g 
NftT *ill 1 tw; bi^buildisn t* my counlty, 
Ff^r Huebt but thef^, I be jrartUf r of my High 



^ 



" Turn not to thought, my brain ; but let me tind 
'* Some nnfirequented sbade ; there lay me down, 
** And let forgetful dulnefs steal upon me, 
** To soften and afsaage this pain of thinking. 

LOTHARIO and CALISTA discovered. 

Loth. Weep not, my fiiir ; but let the God of Lovf 
Laogb in thy eyes, and revel in thy heart. 
Kindle again his torch, and hold it high. 
To light us to new Joys. Nor let a thought 
''•f discord, or disquiet past, molest thee ; 

^ to a long oblivion give thy cares, 

1 let ns melt the present hour in blift. tmehtii 

al. Seek not to sooth me with thy false endear. 

:barm me with thy sotxnet*-. '\\% iti vain ; 

* caaat no more betray , noi \ v»t. tuViC^. 

bouFM of folly, and of f onA Ae\\^\» 

i doomed to wceplatt, an%u\»\fc, «»^ ^*J^\^^ 
itei<f to chw tLe Willi ti.V>u*v:c«»x. 



Jjoth, Hear this, ye pow'n ! mark, bow tbe fair 
Sadly complains of Tiotated trntb ; [deceiver 

She calla me faUe, ev'n slie, the ftitbleft sbe, 
Whom day aud night, whom heav'a and earth hare 
Sighing to vow, and tenderly protest, [heard 

Ten thoasand times, she would be only mine; 
And yet, behold, sbe has given herself away, 
Fled from my arms, and wedded to another, 
Ev'n to the man whom most rhate on earth.—* 

Col, Art thon so base to upbraid me with a crime. 
Which nothing but thy cruelty conld cause ? 
If indignation raging in my soul,* 
^ For thy unmanly insolence.and scorn, 
> Urg'd me to a deed of desperation, 
i And wound myself to be ivvenr d on thee, 
\ Think whom I shouliMevote to death and hell, 
^ Whom curse as my aiidoer, but Lothario ; 
Hadst thou been just, not all 6c\!Q\X»> v=8*''^ > 
Not aU tbe vows and pxvfw oi %VCqa»% *^**^*^* 
CoaJd have prevail d, or ^cm me X» ^«««iyt wj.; 
ZaeA. How have I faVYA \ti W%^t»>«V^;^ 
Sums not my flame us tot\f>i\\^ *f i\^*^^**\^ 
£;'f^^^my heart beats Yi\%\i, \>^xssi r^^S 

4 fuLVj^^^-^ tbo.x A«L^^^^v>*-^ 



n "^ y» « uiousand tender thiuc 

f]\ ' To cluunu thy rage, and mitigau 

JSnter behind them AL 
Alt, « I have lost my peace"- 

wake? 

C<U, Hadst thon been tnie, hov 

Not Altamont, but thou, liadst b 

But wherefore nam'd I happineft 

It is for thee, for thee, that I am 

For thee my secret soul each ho 

Calls me to answer for my virtue 

My honour lost to thee : for thee 

With stern Sciolto vowing vengei 

With Altamont complaining for 

Alt. Behold him here— rc 

C(d. Ah! ^ 

AU. The wretch! whom thou 1 

Curses and sorrows hast thou he 

And vengeance is the only good 

2:0th. Thou hast ta'en me soi 



^^ ^, THE FAIR PENITENT. 

»^-Y^X 'C^o^ ^^'^ advantage swell thy pricte, 
\^^«^vLer*d in my torn, in love I triumph'd. 
tbis^me ^oys are lodg'd beyond the reach of ftite; 
^ *\\ax %vtfeet revenge comes smiling to my though 
t, iA<^T\\ft my fall, and cheers my heart in dying. 

[Dies. 
Col. And what remains for me, beset with sban 
Encompaiii'd roDn4 with wretctaednefo ? There ii 
Bat this one way to break the loil, and 'scape. 
[&u catches vp Lothario's Sword, and qffi 
to kUl her^if; Attamontruns to her^ a\ 
wrests it from her. 
AU, What means thy frantic rage ! 
Col. Off! let me go. [sti 

Alt. Oh f thoa hast more than marder'd me; ] 
Still art thon here ! and my soal starts with horr 
At thought of any danger that may reach thee. 

Cal. Think'st thoa I mean to live i to befdrgiv* 
Oh, thon hast known bat little of Calista! 
If thoa had'st never heard my shame, if only 



fe ^^' *?^ **»««» Sciolto, tfaon nth At 

5 ! SfVj«f.«»* Woody piUkie to cS;S 

i 1 ?^,'**f* my love be perfect, while for I 

fc ' ^l^'/^X '"'io"* ^Jon* < ''tak'd to Uve. 

i .iIm ^^' ^'*?n«>«»«; my ii«vt that 

' I S^ never be indebted to thy pity. 

Sttil Ihtve iometliiiif of Sciolto'g virt» 

i £2:J^'™y^«^«*»I*PPlwdthyjittUc 

Strike home, and I will bleft thw for tl 

55 merciful, and free me from my Mia 

The cheeritel day, men, earth, and heav'. 

^U. Xisten not to the wildnefs of her i 
Remember nature ! Should thv danahtM 
geflle that hand, »J„t7w?r^^^ 

Po^Uitejhy luune. and .ally all thy Sara 



_-^ .. IU18 we mercy of a ftiUier ? 2 
1 4MU|r beg to die» and lie denies me. n 

Sci. Hence, from my siglitl tby (ktU 
Fly with tby infamy to aooui dark cell, f 
where, on the confines of eternal night, \ 
Mourning, miafortitne, caret, imd angnishi 
Where ugly shame hides her opprohriouti 
And death and hell deteste<| rale maintain i 
There howl o«t the remainder of thy life. 
And with thy name n»y be no more remem 

Cal. Yet, I wUl Ay to lome soch diam^i p 
And be more durs'd than you can wiih 1 wei 

?'his fatal form that drew on my nndoing , 
asting, and tears, and hardship shall destr< 
Vor light, nor food, nor comfort will I kno« 
Vor ought that may continue hated life, 
rheu, when you see me meagre, wan, and cl 
(tretch'd at my iMigtb. and dying in my cavi 
In that cold earth I mean shMl be my gnve, 
*erhap8 you may relent, and sighing My, 
t length ber tears have wash'd her stains at 
t length 'tis time her pas' - ' ' 




SSKf •'' Will joilttSl^ ww^Wu^?^^ 

«* We ih^i expect ttej wwC^ 




\ 



mlWIl ■ life ; bring taim me safe, 
'MSd I Ml be tt etie, be well tnd happy. 

AU. Art tbon taTinia > oh ! what haiii rous band i 
Could wrong tby poor defenrc^iei^ hEinucence, k 

Ami leave snch marks of morh^ itiim 5:ivae<^ fciry ^ ' 

• Lao. My brother! Oh my \:f.ni \.. (^\i\ ut rcais; 
^ Perhapt ev'» now my dear Horatio bleeda.^ 

• Not fur Arom hence, as pa&inf to the port, 
Bf a mad multi t ucl t- we wr. re su r ro unrted , 
Who ran upon u^ w i \h u p I ■ f 1 1: d iiwordB, 

^^ * And cry'd alouii for vengeance, and Loibarto. 

^^^^ My lord, with ready buliUiefi. «tut>d tbe shocic, 

'* To shelter me from daiisef ; hut in vain, 

: Had not a party fruui SciaJrijs jialace 
^ . ' JlHsh'd out, anil anatch d me fruni amid si the ft«y. 
J < j^. What of tti¥ iTJLiid f 

/ ^ Lao. Hnl by my ^iiYB,*Uihf:\ iLonkin^wX 

UBe lives, he cojnea to bkft me , \>t \% vbSs.\ 
JBnter HORATIO, mth two or tHTee.^^SNfcCSr«^^ 
their Smordt dLrarnn^^ ■ _^J 



iftServ. *Twert atthe iiUqo»\^»s»»^*= 



is droon*. ^ <Ji 



Far, Ar fk-Mta thy reme mbnuiM. 

" AU, I have niark'd him, 
" To tee if one forgWing glance stole hither; 
'* If any spark of fVieudship were alive, 
*' That wonld by symiAthy at meeting glow, 
" And strive to kindle up the Aame a-new; 
" Tig lost, 'tis gone; his soni is quite estraiic*d, 
" And knows me for its counterpart no more. 
** Mar. Thoo know'st thy rule, thy empire In 
Horatio; 
" Nor canst thou ask in vain, command in vain, 
" Where nature, reason, nay, where love is judge ; 
" But when^yon urge my temper to comply 
' With what it most abhors, I cannot do it. 
* Xov. Where didst thou get this sullen gloomy 
1 wu not in thy nature to be thus ; Thalc .' 

ome. put it oflf, and let thy heart be cheerAil, 
e gay afiin, and know the ioT« oC friendship, '■ 
le trost, secnrltT, and mtWuaX \ftu^viu«.s&, 
j»edwibleioy«. where eatYk\*%^»Al»t\»^\ ^^x 



" They J 
^ And fa) 
Zoo, • 
-Tolow^ 

•* And hSj 
Canst tbi^ 
Canst thoQ 
"That iS^ 

AndgroyV 



\ 



'^^ 



I own, 1 VKunni vasiiy iuikivc it. 

Alt. Thou hast forgot me. 

Hot. No. 

AU. Why are thy eyes 
Impatient of me then, scomftil, and flerei 

Hot. Becante they speak the meaning of 
Because they're honest, and disdain a vill: 

Ait. I*¥e wrong d thee mnch, Horatio. 

Hot. True, thou hast. 
When I forget it may I be a wretch, 
Viie as thyself, a false perfidious fellow, 
An infuaous, believing, British husband. 

AU. Vve wrong'd theemncfa, and Ueav 
aveug'd it. 
I have lot, since we parted, been at pcae 
Nor known one Joy sincere ; ** our brok 
" Pursued me to the test retreat of love, 
•* Stood gtering like a ghost» and mad< 

with horror. 
«* Misfortunes on misfortanes preft opon 
** Swell o'ermy head like waves, and dash 
" Sorrow, remorse, and shame, have torn 
«« Thpv hatiff likA wintf^r. on mv vouthftal 



¥ 



kirn. 
" Lav. Speak tr me, Altamont. Jtriamph ! 

''He fiaints! he dies! Now, tarn and* see thy 
*^ My brother ! But our cares shall end together; 
'* Here will I lay me down by thy dear side, 
" Bemoan thy too hard f&te, then share it with thee, 
" And never see my cruel lord again.** 

IHoratio runs to AUamont, and raisa him in 
his Arms. [montl 

Har. It is too much to hear ! Look op, my Alta- 
My stubborn, unrelenting heart has kill'd him. 
" Look up and bleb me ; tell me that thonliv'st. 
*' Oh ! I have arg*d thy gentleneft too for ; 

[He revives. 
o thou and my Lavinte both forgive me;'* 
K)d of tendemeft come* o'ec my aonl; 
aaot spoik— I love, fot%Vve,«a«i\\V! W*— 
^. I thoogbt that nothini; co«:«i V»n* %t»qr^ ^ssi 

it Icm^eil'this ber <ttf^l,^*JL^V^^^ * 



I feel thy pangs of disappoiated knre. 
" Is it not pity that this yonth should fldl, 
" That all his wondTou goodnefe shonld 
" And the world never know it ? Oh, my Al 
Give me thy sorrows, let me bear 'cm for t 
And shelter thee firom rnin. 

Lav. Oh, my brother, 
ThinlK not but we will share in all thy W04 
We'll sit all day, and teU sad tales of love : 
And when we light upon some fkithlefs wc 
Some beauty, lilce Caiista, false and fair, 
WeHl jlx onr grief, and our complaining th 
We'll curse the nymph that drew the ruin 
And moorn the youth that was, like thee, i 



ACT V. 

SCENE L A Room hung wUh Black, 




"* •*■«> M to do over > r 
But »£•« '^??*«*ntiy :^iAe 



'f^aireft ofifc:" «W^ when Tr« "^ *< 
redem^;.!^.«f « gem inf.!: .?«« badaf h^ 



•iw 



Was mistreft of the world. 

. ji {| Andtell thee sfll my purpose 

! II ! 'i Here at my liearf , and canno 

r ; ;, ^ ^^fjben spare the telliii 

i I If And write the meaning with 

)a: I &<. Oh! truly Kueft'd-see 

i ff , ,. Iiand— [Hi 

i » i ,^^ Thrice justice urrd-4uid th 

11 Forgot their office, and confe 

*| At length the stubborn virtue 

,' It must, it must be so— Oh ! 

And know the rest untaught. 
, Cai. I understand you. 

It is but thus, and both are s: 
[She qffrrs to kiU herself: 
i <f her Arm. 

. Set. A moment, give me ye 

The stem, the rigid Judge has 
* Now nature, and the tether, c 

1 I've held the balance with an 

. And put off evVy tender bvam 

I To doom my child to death ; 

The most unnatural sight, lest 
; »fy old brahi split, and I grt»n 

> rn/. Ha f -la i* n^ri^kl. . J 



__^ .<iui uui HiB years ue i 

^e{. mt I must die. it is my only 1 
Deatb it the privilege of buman natari 
And life without it were not worth oorl 
'* Thither the poor, the pris'ner. and 0| 
" Fly for relief, and lay their burthens! 
Come then, and take me into thy cold a^ 
Thou meagre shade ; here let me breathi 
Charmed with my father's pity and forxivt 
More than if angeto tun'd Ui^ <> . :>1 n viuF. 
And sung a requiem to my iii^riiuj? s^onl. | 
Sci. Vm sununen'd hence ; (;r« tbis my nr 
There is I know not what of sud pr^3»gc. 
That (ells me. I shall never ipe thee more: 
fit be so, this is our last far^^wel. 
Ad these the parting pangs, which nature 
^hen anguish rends the heartstrings— 
daughter! [ExU i 

Vol. Now think, thou curst Calista, now 
e desolation, horror, blood. an4 mJiL . 
T crimes and fatal folly s ■■■*— ^-^ 

t* lAtiiflv <>rv fnr WMii 



It foumi fc. '^J' *»« took anrf!f* ""WiWea. 



\ . Let Miience and oblivion hide tliy name, 

4 And save thee from the malice of posterity ; 
i\ Ajid may'st thou find with Heav*n the same for- 
' ;* givenefs. 

As with thy father here. Die, and be happy. 

' Col. Celestial sounds! Peace dawns upon my 

'' sool 

Ij And ev>ry pain grows left— Oh, gentle Altamont! 
f| Think not too hardly of me when I'm gone ; 
t But pity me — -Had I but early known 

|; Thy wond'rous worth, thou excellent young man, 

, We had been happier both Now, 'tis too late ; 

1 j: , ^1 And yet myeyes take pleasure to behold thee ; 

'P '• \ . \^ fbou art their hist dear object Mercy, Heav'n ! 

i'iV M [She dies. 

]i\Y {I Alt. Cold ! dead, and cold! and yet thou art not 

• I (« changed, 

' ' '^ If But lovely still. Hadst thou a thousand fsults, 
' ^ HUut heart so hard, what v\tUi« «o w^t%, 
*t Mi tbat besinty must of fotce ¥e\«\i\««k» 
^ to pity, Jove, and to foT%\vene^%> 
Ob, turn the€fromthatfiitu\*\>^^VN\>w^«a^» 
««r. and Jet me blcfe t^«e, eice\ <V\e. 
«; md brave Horatio, I Viev\«»^^ 



And^nd" him.^^'^^J i??aught to prove 






'» 



Had we the powT w!3 **^ "«*»^ ^ivi 
What 'ti« to ftii il' J*'" n»ke the tvi 

Who snores, at nioj.* "*'•' «P0U8€ at h. 
2i^ not for Yhfi'A ' '°P'"«'y *y be? 
Tbe PloddiuJ wL^*^"P««i knit iSi 

Havejeam'drauej;?!!!''' «»** »«»• ci 
gacb i|j.bn.i"ii^««^^^^ modern iS 

withW* *s?i^SL?^^^^^^^ .rif?;, 

J5:?™ Jokin« cins.* ilT*?** merrv »». 
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Twas not for this the nuptial knot was ty'd. 

The plodding petty-6>gger, and the cit, 

Have learn'd, at least, this modern way of wit. 

Each ill-bred, senseleft rogue, though ne'er so doU, 

Has th* impudence to think his wife a fool; 

He spends the night, where merry wags resort. 

With Joking clubs, and eighteen-penny port; 

While she, poor soni, 's contented to regale. 

By a sad sea-coal fire, with wigs and ale. 

Well may the cackold-making tribe find grace. 

And fill an absent husband's empty place. 

tfyoa would e'er bring constancy in ftshion, 

You men must first be^Vu ui« T«lQ\tDaXvsa. 
Tbea sludl the golden a*e of \on^ ^*^^^^^^ 
ffo turtle for ber winA'T\ft%iiaV'J^]»^^^^' 
No foreign charms abaU ^^* ^J^f^^f ^?* 
501 ewery married man *>^*^^ ^^^ tSkv/ 

t^rnivmh in tow|i to ^i^SJivo^ *^?J^^* 




«si^V 



UncE. 



^^ORGE 



^^^^A;ia« 



6 c 



it 1 



H-^.; 



( 



V 



PROLOGUE, 

SPOltElf BT MIU KINO, 



HrrRBR, in 4iy8 of yore, from Spain or France, 

OVr Mjil.i:! :■ 1.,. II. !■ .N.-i^ =,',■,.. I H";:^ HH- ■.il^t, 
Autl curumuEi seu^t: iii uiiigk tlt^iii LK»tuiT{ fuel. 
In itmrt J^ublime did eich ^ond Inter wui>, 
And ill herakC4 nti tach blllft-doux ; 
Hie^ detdft of chiva^jry tlicir sole (leltgljt, 
Baed fair a maid distrnit, £ich a wain u knig&t. 
Then mijM Smiri Oroondates set, 
At tills Hud t(}iirnaiiieiJt3,Mifn'ilca|t a pft. 
Sbe |i)Ot on niilk-wriltti pAifrty, lance in daud, 
A ilfvaif 1« gnurd lier, prune d about thv Laud. 

Tbia flend rtj (jiiell^ Ms livord Ccr?>iite» *lrew, 
A truiHy Siiauisti blade, Toledo true : 
Her tAlitmans ^li m«Ei£ wind be bmkt^^^ 



DRAMATIS PERSONA. 






Honeycombe. 

Ledger. 

Scribble. 



Mr9. Honeycombe. 

PoUy. 

Nurse. 
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SCE^E I, An Apartment in Honeycombe*! 
Hoitse. 

POLLY» vrith a Book in her* Hmnd. 

Well said. Sir 0«orKe«— O the dear man !->Biit 

■o ^'Wlth these words the enraptar'd baronet 

fremcUng] coachided his dccUraUoo ef love.* r 

So! " Bttt what heart can imafine, [readingl 

what toBgae describe, or what pen delineale» the 
amiable contusion of Emilia ?'-~Well, now for U. 

' Reader, if thou art a courtly reader, thoa bast 

seen, at polite tables, iced cream crim^ned with 
raspberries ; or, if thou art au unconrtly reader, thou 
test seen the rosy-Onger'd moraing dawntaig in the 
golden east.'— Dawning in the golden east!— Very 
pretty.—* Thou hast seen perhaps {reading] the ar- 
tificial vennllion on the cheeks of Cleon, or the 
Temailion of natare on those of Sylvia; thou hast 
seen— in a word, the lovely Ace of%milia was over- 

S|>rt^a4l wirb bliislies/ Tbla a » mo^i bemliful 

pannage, I imifesi! Well» 9 novel for my oioneyl — 
Lord, tdrdp my Mui^id papa Jim no laole. He has 
DO notion *»f liumniir and cbaiacrer, aiKt the sfasU 
l^ility of d«Ljcal4^ reeling. {4p€ctidiy,] And tbfn 
maioa But whete mas 1 ?— Oh, here ' Over- 



\ 









*'•— [£«w*in«' into thp Bqok.] * She nive^; but 

4ie btroa^' 1 really think I love Mr. ScribbW 

as well as Emilia did Sir (ko^^^Do you UuaIi, 

imrsee, I should buve kas^ «uc| a good notion of 
ore so early if I had not read pdiToIi ? Old not I 
poake a coilquest of tf r. SerihoU in a single night 

5t a dancing? but my croft utpa Will hardly fver 
Bt me go out-^4n4 thM, I kofim life as w«il as if 
had been in the be^U'moiMte aU mf days* I cail 
<ell the nature «f a maa4tt«ni4e m t»#ll as if I bad 
b^en at twenty. 1 long for a mobbUig schomr wjitii 
Mr- Seribble in the two-abilllM gaUery» or a mutg 
fiarty a lit^e way out of town la a postchaiae — ¥• 
^^ And then I have such a l|ead full of Intrigues aii4 

"7 ^2 contrivances ! Oh, Buraee» a ttovel is tlie only thiBg. 

^ ■• •■ Nut. Contrivances.! ay, m^ry» you have need m 

contrivances. Hero are your papa and nama Adtt 
^ , " . resolved to marry yon to youm Hx . W«« > >*^^ 

■- moon libe rich jleW* wife' a ue\\MK%^i> '«^'*5S 

, miuk roar hea4 runa apo& uotialu^ Vaxl^ '^vKi 
/W. A iiddlisaticka euA f« ^I^f^^^'^^N. 



» thi 



I 



not th«y all elop« ? and so will I too. I have u 
mach right to elope as tbey had ; for I have as 
much love, and is inuch spirit as the best nf 
them. 

Nur. Why, Mr. Scribble's a fine mta, to be sure, 
a f entleman every inch of him. 

Pol. So he is; a dear charming manf ^WiB 

yoil elope too, nnrsee ? 
Nur. Not for thevarsal world. Suppose how, 

chicken, yonr papa and mama 

Pol. What care 1 for papa and mama ? Have not 

I I i they been married and happy long enoagh ago? 

if . U ^^^ tre they not stitl coaxing, and fondling, and 

.1 1' ' H J kiliing each other aU the day long?— Where's my 

U\Y 'Id dear love. [Mimicking. ] My beauty! says papa, 

I iLlli iMbbling along With his cnltcb-headed cvhc^'ua.vv^ I 

' '^ Md gouty legs. Ah, my sweeting, my pt«<>«^>^i. \ 

-Mieycombe, d'ye love your nown dcair ^^\^:_^^ ^ 

ma ; and then they w\tt«*« thftir ^•^^S^^J^ 

h other, and lh^to\Ae^e*tiiVskV\««.^yt ^.^ 

loviag as I>aTbv anA S««a,— we««*f**^ 

had a cordial ottwo-^,tw«e«- _ ^, 

All, And then, peiliav*.^^^'* 



^QNiVOk YHTAKe Bue coaracieTs lor a novei^ tii uiree oi 
them. 

Mo*. Ah, you're a gncdeft bird! But I mutt 

go down stairs, and watch if the coast's clear, in 
case of a letter. 

Pol. Cou'd you not go to Mr. Scribble's agaim 
after it i 

Nur. Again, indeed. Mrs. Hot*npou'tf 

Pol. Do now, my dear nnrsee, pray do ; and call 
at the circulating library as you go along for the 
rest of this novel— the History of Sir George True- 
man and Brailia-— and tell the bookseller to be sure 
to send me the British Amazon, and Tom Faddle» 
HJid ihc \:*.-\ '■ I [jii- ijtiu nu-.r. I;. eI.i- inrifi i, u-. m'uH 
as f'ver llicy ciJioe ^ul, 

JV'ifr. All, |ii«e od yoor u^ugtitf novels, I siy. 

Pol. Ay, eo >*ow, my dear nunee, go; there's a 
gouU iTiiMiiuv.— wh^t ^i oifi fcn^l it ill \ with her plii« 
uit il— unil flft chicken— and no, by my tnuli^— 
[Mimicking.} — -i>oH» *vhit a iLtmngE! hitui$« t Hire 
iu I— ^ot a soul ju it, except my&i'if, ttut what are 
^M quver animiiLi, quite drvll crdturei. l^^er<^'ii 

papa and iDama, and the old Iflniisli tiuH^f 

[lit^nUr Nuru wuLh a Eimdtoj^.\ Oh, nuricf. 
what iirincs you tiwct so soou 't What have you got 




my letter over llTe w six times, tnd f» to her— ^ 
Oh7 he's a charmioc man ! [Beading.l Very fine f 
very pretty!— He writes as wMl as 90b Lovelace-^ 
[Kissing the Letter.} Oh, dear, sweet Mr. Scribble I 

[Exit, 

SCENE 11. Another Apartment. 

HONEYCOMBE and Mrs. HONEYCOlfBE, at 
JBreoilE^iise. — HONEYCOMBB reading m the 



Mrs. Bon. Hy dear! [Peevishly, 

Hon. What d'ye say, my love ? [Stat reading, 
Mrs. Hen. You talte no notice of me— Lay by 
^t silly paper— pnt it down— come then— drink 

r tea— Yon don't love me now. 

ton. Ah, my beauty! [Looking^eery fondly. 

frs. Hon. Do you lote ^out ovra 4«tt vrtfc \ 

^on. Dearly She kuwi \ An \K»Df\i«^» 



:.,f*f 



1 come !— ^Tis traiufer-day— I must be at the Bank be- 

• f fore twelve without fail. 

i j Hon. Oh, here she comes.— [£nf«r PoUy.y* 

I Come, child, where have you been all this time ?-^ 

' Well, sir, I'll leave you together Polly, yoa'll— 

1 ha, ha, ha I^YQiir servant, Mr. Ledger, your servant. 

: [ExU. 

f |i [ Polly and Ledger rtmain—they stand- at a great | 

I|j Diatancefrofn each other. \ ' ^ 

If Bol. {/Iside.^ What a monster of a man ! ^What 

will the frightful creatui^ say to me f— — I am now, 
■ 1| for all the world, just iu tibe situation of poor Cla- 

,. U rifta and the wretch is ten times uglier thaa 

%M Soames himself. 

, , . 'ft' I^- Well,mifs. ■ 

I 'y d! Pol. [Aside.-] He speaks : What shall I say t« him > 

^ >? i ,\m\ —Suppose I have a little sport with him— I will. 

^^ I'll indulge myself with a few airs of distant flirta- 
VoA at Urst, and thea treat bim VvVk ^i ^<y^. VV\ ^ua 
itn worse fhan Nancy Howe wet dVA "»x.'«i«aKBwa, 
— P/ay, Bir, [to Ledgcr\ ^d ^ou ev«i T«aA^^>»«tt\*. 

J^. Noil, mifii, not 1-1 baNt uo^towt^ \»!». 



•* else but to write. 

" Pol. A dozen clerks !— Prodigious ! 

** Led. Ay, a dozen clerks. Bnsinefli must be 
" done, Bifo !— We have large returns, and the bw- 

" lance must be kept on the right side, you know 

•• |n regard to the last year now Our returns from 

" the first of January to the last of December, fifty. 
" nine, were to the amount of sixty thousand pounds 
'' sterling. We clear, npon an averate, at the rate of 
*' 12 per cent. Cast up the twelves in sixty thousand, 
*' and yon may make a pretty good gnefs at our nett 
" pronts ! 

'^ ^yi, Ni-tl profttR ! 

" I,erf. ijv mifs, neit jiroJits.— ^meonfinfl Lwlger 
" areimmrsAS weU ^hqivd h& any in tli^ Alley, and 
" |uod for as Diucl] al Lhe KoUuin of^s. nitfc of pa- 
" per."— Um no miiiler for i*at— yoM mnsi knaw 
thjt 1 hftve m accmiiil to leltlf ^\th you. imfs.— 
You rs oil the detitursidt iu Piy lHHik», I can *trll 
jQo, miH^H 

PoL I iu yonr ilelit, Mr. M4eer! 

I^d, Ovf r bt.>ad »iid «Ars iit my fl'^tit, jnlfs. 

PoL T hate to iw tii (Itbt uf atl tiiin^^ Pruy let 

me discharge jdu at ouce- for 1 cjin't fbdate lo 

b4\ chinu'd. 
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Led, Qh brate ! 

Pol. And that I do with #qaal, or mOrt sincerity'^ 

Zed. Thank you, mi^ ; thank yon* 

Poli Hate and delea^-< — 

/xirf. Ho*l howl 

Po^. I^oath and a^or yon— — 

Led. What! What! 

Pol. Your sight is ihockii« to mt, yoit convevtn^ 
lion odioHi^ aad your ptftion oontemplible*-^ 

Ltd. Mighty weU) miff i miglity well i 

Pol. You are a vile book of arithmetic, a table of 
IKMinds, shiUisit and peace— You are uglier than a 
Afure of eigh^ and Hioiv tiresome than the multipli* 
GaiJoA-table-«-^-Th9vt*% Mne «mi total. 

teavejhe room, I '•VVk-^ -,v«.\-j«x.>\<s»^«^'»^s5!wt \ 



^^— lam at dutUM aa any girl In the worid.-^-Bnf 
tkere's ahraya an apmar in tbe Atmilyaibont fSMrry- 
isf the daughter { and now poor I mnst infRA' in my 
tnm. 

Hen, il«rkyfr,niifii! — ^Wky tfid not yon receive 
/ Mr. Ledger as your lover ? 

Pol. Lover ! — Oh, dear papt, he has no more of 

a lover about him f ^He never so much as cast one 

langotsiiing look towards me« never once prest my 
hand) or strode his breast, or threw himself at my 

featy or ^Lord, I read sneh a delightftil deeltralloii 

of love in the new novel this morning ! First, papa, 
4lr OeoifO Trqeman 

U<m. Devil talie Sir George Tmeman I — '•^thefo 
cursed noTcIs have turned tte girl's h ead ■ ■ Httk 
ye hnOy ! I conM almoat ftMl in my heart to- — I 
say, hufsy, isn't Mr. Ledger a hnsbaaad of yonr pai^ 
and mama's providimf ? And ar'B*t they the properest 
persons to dispose or yon ? 

Pol. Dispose of me i* — See there now!—— ^Wby 

you have no notipn of these things, papi! ^^*«*^ ^ ^ 

head's' so IMI of ti«d«ai*A««wH«it«,^»snxv*^];2£S^ 
tffispose of your danthteT U^e% \fit«ft ^JK*SS^ 

dtx^ ^Bdt my heart U laj oviu V^^V^^^ ""* 

MohodfB diepdMl hoi TO? ^'"VT^^-^^ 
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before me. 

Hon. Those abominable books ! Hark ye, hofty, 

you shall have no novel to amuse you— Get along, I 
say— no pen and ink to scrawl letters— Why don't 

you go? Nor no trusty companion— Get along— 

I'll have you lock'd up this instant, and the key of 
your chamber shall be in your mama's custody. 

Pol. Indeed, papa, you need not give my mama 
•o much trouble 1 have 

Hon. Get along, I say. 

Pol. I have read of such things as ladders of 
ropes- 
Aim. Out of my sight ! 

Pol. Or of escaping out of the window, by tying 
the sheets together—— 

Hon. Hark ye, hufsy 

Pol. Or of throwing one's self into the street upon 
.a feather-bed 

Hon. I'll turn you out of doors 

Pol. Or of being catch'd in a gentfeman'f trm»-— 

JHon. Zoundt, I'll 

J'oi. Or of , • ^,,-- 

J^wt. Will you be gone'. \.Exewt*»\>att».ta».io'' 



SCEUE. IIX. Changes to PoUfs Jlpartment. 

Erftier SCRIBBLE disguised in a Livery. 
%o\~^u t!B\.« disguise mistreft none hss brought 

ne bUber safe ind undiscovered ^Now for Mifii 

Polly ! here's her letter ! a true picture of her non* 

seosicsl self I * To my dearest Mr. Scribble.* 

IReading the Direction.] And the seal two doves 
billing, with this motto : 

* We two. 
When we woo, 
Bill and coo.' 

——Pretty i—And a plain proof I shan't have much 

trouble with her I'll make short work on't I'll 

carry her off to-day, i' pofoible— — clap up a mar- 
riage at once; and then down upon our marrow- 
4)0Bes, and ask pardon and blefsing of papa and 
nama. [Noise without.] Here sbe comes. 

Hon. X Without.] Get along, I say, Up to your 

own chamber, hufsy. 

Pol. [WUhout] WeU, papa, I am 

Serib. O the devil ! Her father coming up with 

her ! ^What shall I do? [Running about,] Where 

•hall I hide myself 1 shall certainly be disco- 



AU. Behold him here— [Coming forward. 

Col. Ah I {Starting, 

AU. The wretch! whom thou hast made. 

Curses and sorrows hast thou heap'd upou him. 

And vengeance is the only good that's left. 

[Ih-atoing. 

Loth. Thou hast ta*en me somewhat ttiiawarea» 

'tis true : * 

But love and war take turns, like day and night. 

And little preparation serves my turn, 

Equal to both, and arm'd for either field. 

We've long been foes, this moment ends onr qoarrel ; 

Earth, Heavn, and flair Calista judge the combat I 

Cal. Distraction! Fury! Sorrow! Shame! and 

death ! [poison to me ; 

" Alt. Thou hast talk'd too much, thy breath is 

" It taints the ambitot air ; this for my father, 

" This for Sciolto, and this laat (or Altamont." 

[37ie^ftghlk; LathaxioiA loou'ndAd Ofnct «r 

. twice, and thenfalU. ^ ^ ^^^^ 

Ob, Altomontl thy ^e'^^* ^» S^* *i"SS 
WI— My fierce »m\>Wiox>*«»^ 
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I would not bear to be reproach'd by tbem. 
Bat dig down deep to find a grave bene^tb. 
And bide me flrom tbeir besuni. 

Set. [WUhin.] Wbat, bo ! mjr son ! 

*' AU. It it Sciolto calls ; come near and find me; 
" Tbe wretched'st thing of aU my kind on eartb.** 

Cal. Is it tbe voice of tbunder, or my father i 
Madneis! Concision! Let tbe storm come on. 
Let the tnmnltaous roar drive ail upon me ; 
Dash my devoted bark, ye surges, break it! 
Tis for my rnin that tbe tempest rises. ^ 
When I am lost, sank to the bottom low, i 
Peace shall retnm, and all be calm again. 

Enter SCIOLTO. 

Sd. Ev'n now Roftano leap'd the garden wall— — > 

Ha ! Death has been among yon— Oh, my fears ! 

Mjut night thou had'st n diTrenoe withiXSKi U>mA^ 

T*he canse rhoa gav'st me was n ^ttmsi:^ ^^o^* ^ 

■Z>/</'«r tboa not wrong the maa ^V^ \o\^>^«^ ^^^ 

•A.n»wer me quick 

^a. Oht prefs me not to ape^\\ _ ^ _.^ 
«T'ii now my hdut is breaV\\i«» wsA iai^«^«' 
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Tbe clMerfiil dajr, men, cartii, and beam, aim tliee, 
Ev'D thee, thoi^ Tenerable good old man. 
For being antbor ct a wretch lik# ne. 

JU. Xlsten Bot to the wildneft of her rating ; 
}l«nieiQber natvre! Should thy daughter's mardtr 
pelile that haad, so Jaat, so great in anna. 
Her blood woold rest upon t^ee to poaterity. 
Pollute thy name, and anlly all thy wars. 

Cal. Have I not wrong'd his gentle natnre mnch ? 
And yet behold him pleading for my life! 
Ixwt as thoa art to virtue, Ph, Calista ! 
I think thou canst not bear to be ontdoite; 
Then haste to die, and be obliged no more. 

Set, Thy pions care ha» giv'n me time to think, 
And sav'd me ft-om a crime ; then rest, my sword; 
To honour have I kept thee ever sacred, 
iier will 1 stain thee with ^ rasti revenge. 
But mark me well, I will have justice done ; 
Hope not to bear away thy eriiqes unpnntslied ; 
I will seeJoiUet execnled on thfie, 
£r'a to M Roman strietnefs ; «aA \\Mya>\i%\sm, 
"■ whatsoever thon art that p\«»tfa\;iiWQMitnft> 
mU; tby lender 9tniccllB«a we Va ^wiJa- 



. ^. wf itm wd ke denies me. [M 
t-Snce, ft«m my tight 1 thy fotlei 
vitt thy infamy to aonui 4ark cell, 1 
re, on the confine* of eternal nigh t* | 
rning. miafortane, caret, imd angnish dl 
re ugly thame hidet her opprohriout M 
death and hell detetted rale maintain ; 
e howl out the renaainder of thy life, 
with thy name may be no more rememb 
U. Yet, I will Ay to tome toch dismal pU 
be more con'd than yon can with 1 were 
fatal form that. drew on my undoing, 
ng, and teart, and hardehip tball dettroy 
light, nor food, nor comfort will I know, 
>agbt that may continue hated life. 
, when yon tee me meagre, wan, and cha 
*Ji'd at my length, and dying in my cave, 
at cold earth I qiean thall be my giave, 
pt you may relent, and tighing tay, 
gth her teart have wash'd her stains aw: 
|th 'tit time her ponithmentthpnld ca 
lou poor tuflTring wfr**^-^*" * fc *.>A>^^ 
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r«vc,^iiAaf4i I — i^o :— JiQmuiat) 
lou€ to be iu his hands. 
Nur. Stay; let me fo befor< 

fobody ill the way. Come ge 
. '11 set opeu the dmor.and the) 
.^ fast as you can— Ah, you're 
Po^ Very well! come aloni 
Jeave, fir .'—By your leave, n 
^his is the tiuest adventure I e 

SCENE ir. Changes to M 

Apartmem 

Mn. HONPYCOM] 

iSamral Phials on the Tab 
1 am not at all well to-day .> 
.»««?^.]-Such a quantity ol 
makes one quite nervous— am 

does not choose it qualiilied. 

Aefs in my head, it absolutely ti 
— Idott't tblnlL neither that ti 

iworm AHA,!...!. «» ^ M. r^ 



^?<t io^f9tteac4%^f/ active ?,!«»»«.• 



'^''^'' ore*;* "S.^^*^' * 




Mr\ Ledger iaw a "tj^* {^ 
iiiiir at the corner of the stree 

!^^y .iwetti» mutt not 
own dear Wife-it w-jMter 

Hon. Nay, m !«>»«. *»IuC 

l^, tWUhout.] Here- — I 
tbUrouD ComeaVong. 

£„fcr lEDOEB. POtW^- 



I cannot easily forgive ii. 

. Thou hast foi^ot me. 

r. No. 

. Why are thy eyes 

.tient of me then, scomfhl, and fierce? 

r. Became they speak the meaning of my hea 
use they're honest, and disdain a villain. 
t. I*ve wrong d thee mnch, Horatio. 
yr. True, thou hast. 
:n 1 forget it may I he a wretch, 
as thyself, a false perfldious feUow, 
infiuDous, helieving, British husband. 
It. rve wrong'd thee much, and UeaT*B has i 

aveug'dlt. 
ive not, since we parted, been at peace, 

known one Joy sincere ; ** our broken M 
ursu'd me to the last retreat of love, ( 

:ood glaring like a ghost, and made mc 

with horror. 
Isfortunes on misfortaaes preft upon me^ 
nrell o'ermy head like waves, and dash me I 
^■nd shame, have torn myj 






liMvinta runs to mm, ana enaeavaurs to raise 
him. 
" Lav. Sp«ak tr me, Altamont. ftriainph ! 

''He faints! he diet! Now, tarn ana see thy 
** My brother ! But our cares shall end together ; 
** Here will I lay me down by thy dear side, 
" Bemoan thy too hard fute, then share it with thee, 
** And never see my cruel lord acain.** 

IHoratio runs to AUamontf and raises him in 
his Arms. [mont 1 

Hot. It is too much to bear ! Look op, my Alta- 
My stubborn, unrelenting heart has Ull'd him. 
" Look up and blefe me ; Ml me that thouliv'st. 
" Oh ! I have urg'd thy gentlene£s too far ; 

[He revives. 
" Do thou and my Lavlnia both forgive me;'* 
A flood pr tendemeft comet o'er my soal; 
/ eaanot speak— I lotve, fot%Vie, wsiCl ^\vj -C^^a— 
-^^. / fhooght tbat notkUi^ cow «i\«Ne tit^.^f ^ n>^ 

tor li>nten this bei «f^^^Tf^^S^?^'Ll 
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,e wotW «»2f iS^^ has W iox thee, 
. thy •orrow*, »*Vr^ 
aler thee from jwtt- 

Oh, toy *»'^i5S'^:hare in «« <^T '*^* ' 



ACT V. 




»«IC— -I'll^ 



•••»c III 

cc«f. '''^"Wnotunderwil 



£fon jB<i. 



' »trong to bear hi. ArJP^**"» n»y sooi • 
the forloTl cSisto ^ *'*** "'^Wt U^ 

r_ i™;» »0JiieHiln« yet: 

!» ttSy7&*'.5f S"?*"-'' niaiiI,T 
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And know tne rest uniaagm. 

Col. I underRtand yon. 
It is but thus, and bofli are satisfy'd. 

{she qffWa to kill herseff": ScioUo catches hold 
qf her Arm, 

^i. A moment, give me yet a m<ymenf a apace. 
The stern, the rigid Judge has been obeyd ; 
Now nature, and the fottaer, claim their tama. 
I've held the balance with an iron band. 
And ptit off ev'ry tender human thought. 
To doom my child to death ; but spare my eyes 
The most unnatural sight, lest their strings crack. 
My old brain split, and I grow mad with horror. 

Col. Ha! is it pofsible; and is there yet 
Some little dear remain of love and tendemeft 
For poor, undone Calista, in your heart ? [thee. 

Set. Oht when I think what pleasure I took ii 
What joys thou gav'st me in thy prattling infancy. 
Thy sprightly wit, and early blooming beauty ; 
How have I stood, and fed my eyes upon thee. 
Then, lifting up my hands, and wondering, blest 

tbee; 
"ymr strong grief, my Heart ev*iiis»\\&>«VM«iTOfc\ 
'oald cane natare. and that tjtaaV Vwawax. 

making me thy father, aaA tte!r i^«%*-» 

t art mv H*narlit»r fttill. 



.^iP^-Mpraiilidieritis myoniy^omf!| 
etOl aim ^ffwege of human nature, • '\ 
i4 life witbout it were not worth our tan 
Thither the poor, the prisoner, and the dm 
Fly for relief; and lay their iMirthens dowal 
>me then, and talie me into thy cold arms, *■ 
ion meagre shade ; here let me breathe mf. 
larm'd with my flither't pity and forgivenefli 
>re than if angeb tun'd their golden viols, 
id snng a requiem to my parting sonl. [peel 
Sd. Vm inmmon'd hence ; ere thit my friendi 
ere is I know not what of sad presage, 
at tells me. I shall nerer see thee more; 
t be so, this is our last fkrewel, 
1 these the parting pangs, which nature feeh 
en angnish rends the heart-strings— Oh, 
daughter! [ExU SdoU 

tl. Now think, thou curst Calista, now beh 
desolation, horror, blood, and ruin, 
crimes and fatal folly spread around, 
. loudly cry for vengeance oftji^ I 
laav'B. who knows Aurw** " ' 




As with thy fother here. Die, and be happy. 

Col. Celestial sounds! Peace dawns upon my 
soal 
And ev^ry pain grows left«-Ob, gentie AltaxnontI 
Think not too hardly of me when I'm gone ; 

Bat pity me Had I but early known 

Thy wond'rous worth, thou excellent young man. 

We had been happier both Now, 'tis too late; 

And yet myeyes take pleasure to behold thee ; 

Thou art their hist dear object Mercy, Heav'n ! 

[She dies. 

Alt. Cold ! dead, and cold! and yet thoa art not 
changed, 
But lovely still. Hadst thou a thousand ftralts, 
What heart so hard, what virtue so severe, 
Jfat Mi ttat beiuty must of force reUuXe^, 
MeUed to pity, love, and to foti^wenefe^ 
-**'. O/r, tarn thee from that fiitii\«X>iwi\,K\^Twni\» 
»* ««/; and let me blcfs ihw, «« ^ *^«- 

€e, and bnve HoraUo, I beqwe^w 
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Who snores, at night, supinely by her side, ^ 

*Twas not for this the nuptial knot was ty'd. 
The plodding petty-<i[>gger, and the cit. 
Have leam*d, at least, this modem way of wit. 
Each ill-bred, senseleft rogue, though ne'er so doll. 
Has th' impudence to think his wife a fool ; 
He spends the night, where merry wags resort, ^ 

With joking clubs, and eighteen-penny port ; 
While she, poor soul, 's contented to regale. 
By a sad sea-coal Are, with wigs and ale. 
Well may the cuckold-making tribe find grace, 
And fill an absent husband's empty place. 
If yon would e'er bring constancy in foshion. 
You men must first begin tne reformation. 
Then shall the golden age of love retnrn, 
No turtle for her wand'riug mate shall moon: 
No foreign charms shall caa&e dome»tte «tsiCe, 
Bat erenr married man sbaU \om\ ^\% "nVlev 
PbUliB shsiU not be to the conntn ^«^^> . 
''""^miimla \n town to keep atediowVjuv, 

Mij atOLli cease, and cnvVoua ^^^JJ^J^^afli V 
bJiII iiro in peace. mt« t?»^w»«^ 
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You see the tripping damecoald And no fkvour; 
Dearly the ptid for breach of good behavionr; 
Nor could her loving hwband's fondneik save her 
Italifin ladies lead but scurvy lives, 
There's dreadful dealings with eloping wives : 
Thns 'tis, because these husbands are obey'd 
By force of laws, which for themselves they mad 
With tales of old prescriptions, they confine 
The right of marriage-mles to their male line. 
And huff, and domineer by right divine. 
Had we the pow'r, we'o make the tyrants know. 
What 'tis 10 fiiil in duties which they owe: 
We'd teach the saunt'ring squire, who loves to ro 
Forgetfhl of his own dear spouse at home ; 
Who snores, at night, supinely by her side, 
*Twa8 not for this the nuptial knot was ty'd. 
The plodding petty-fogger, and the cit. 
Have leam'd, at least, this modem way of wit. 
Each ill-bred, senseleft rogue, though ne'er mi 
Has th' impudence to think his wife a fool ; 
, He spends the night, where merry wags resov 
^'Hfc i a hin t clubs, and eighteen-penny port; r 
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PROLOGUE, 

SPOltEN BY MR, KINQ, 



Hither, ia lUys of yore. Arom S|»ain or France, 



1 *'5^'*-t:)^«SVS^JIS^«S 

more; „.. ,-*rt«» truth, 
I « I noi. dector* it «• a Jt^^^ youth. 

i; « !tI* the fli^l* TXiSf bv our bwlot ^y»— 

H " CM«W and d«»«f**4^^ftbeU thi» liifent »* 



inorou* •«» !•« 



^ "■■ I - •■ • i 
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JCENE 1. An Apartment in Honeyciji 
House. 

POLLY, trith a Book in htt Han4i 

'^ELLsaid, Sir George!— O the dearniii 
— * With these words the enraptiird 4 
mding] concloded his declaration of lo« 

! * But what heart can imacine* [re 

at tOBffiie descrilM, or what pea deliuea 

table confuAlon of Emilia ?'— Well, now 

-' Reader, if thoa art a courtly reader, tlM 

9, at polite tablet, iced cream crimaooe 

iberries ; or, if thou art an oncourtly reulc 

•een the rosy.flnger'd moniof dawninf 

ea east.'— Dawninf in the golden east! 

ty.— * Thoa hast seen perhaps [reading] 

hi vennilion on the dieeks of Cleora, 

Ittion of nature on thosf <f jmi" *»*^ 



into, the r^wim thw^,*^ m^^^ ^^^ 

huny, and str^ed theKor Wlk pSmi 
mento: then, turninf fonilit nmnd umI 
whirled her out of the apartment in an inats 
struck Sir Geofge dumb with ittoniahment 
nnpcarance. She raved ; hut the baronet^ n 
hif accuatomed effrontery* 

EfUer KVRSE. 
, WarM,Iain^^ 
Nur. WeU^chfcken? 
P^. TeU ne, tcU OK an tlila histant I 
aea him ? Did yon tiite htai mr tettar ? 
IvrMe f WiU he conel Matt I see Uni ? H 
got tht answer in your podwt? Havia yon— 
Nur. Bleftinia on iMr, how bar Umgnt r 
PU, Hwf4 hat comf, danr naiace, tcH i 
«i4 h« say ? 
Hun. Say i why, he took th€ letter—^ 
P»L Wall! 

»i Nur. And Ufipd ic a thomnd tloMs, m 
iite _„ i, a ii ■■ t tiMas, and 'f 



£,aiu| teiiditip«|M|M| urn 
hi tbrow it into m boi 
it ? Or wiU he 



-anse > Or wiU he 

Nur. Hai?e«i bloft ker^ what a afati 

P6l. t iiav^ notread id many books 1 
NoveU, nursee, novels! A novel Is ^9 
teach a ^irl Ufe^ and the way of the worl 
|ant Hwcies, tad love to the end <i( the < 

Nur, Xcif yet ; yok are always readln 

ee story books ; the t^entura of Jack U 
istory of Betsey t'other} and Sir Hnn 
Women with hard Christiak names* Tf 
ler read your prayer-book, cki^ken. 
Pol. Why so I do; but Tm readili 

• [looking into m A?o*.] * $kc 

l^e baronet' 1 rc«lly think I loyp 

as well as EmUia didSir <3eoi%^l| 
knrsee, I should hive l|a;i sudl a gf 
love so early if I had iHit read ^fHim 
|{|kea mm^m of Mr. ScrikbU In i 
« - Mmt^i but my crofli iippA t|rj| 




not they all elop« ? and to will I too. I hatre ai 
much right to elope as they bad ; for I have as 
much love, and as luuch spirit as the best cf 
them. 

Nur. Why, Mr. dcHbMe's a fine in^n, to be sare» 
. m gentleman every inch of him. 

Pol. So he is; a dear charming man^ ^WiB 

yod elope too, nnrsee ? 

Nur. Not for thevarsal world. Suppose iiow, 
chicken, yonr papa and mama 

Pol. What care 1 for papa and mama ? Have not 
thev been married and happy long enough ago? 
and are they not still coaxhig, and fondling, and 
kiising each other all the day long^— Where's my 
dear Jove. [Mimicking.} My beauty ! says papa, (i 
Gobbling alonif with hVa cx«i\icV\m»A«\ ckea vbA bis 1^ 
^Id gouty legs. Ab. my afwfc^itt*. wi v<^^^^^ • \ 

■^•iM ; and thii they W^»*^lO^^TA^J?^^ 

lofing ^ Darby and i*^^-;^^^'^ "^ "^ 
luMl a cordial or twop^**^^^ 




[WMUthen 
Pol. Lor4, luinef , if it wu 
I6ve-letten, a girl would bave % 
ing and reading— 9ut frbaft 
Poetry! ' WeU may 1 cry out 1« 
Rerenge— 

Myhere didst thon steal tbdseej 
Tbon di4st, and ^tis religian |o 

ExceUent ! Oh, be*« a dear man f 
Nut. Ay, te be snre-~Bnt yon 
carrier below ; ibe'U never bring ; 
don*t speak to ber kiadhr. 

Pol. Speak to ber! why, 1*11 gl 
•woman f Tell ber I am coming-^ 
ny letter over fire or six times, a 
ObTbe'sa cbarming man! [Rea 
very pretty !~He writes as well m 
[Kming the Letter.] Oh, dear, sn 



SCENE JI. 



.^ Ift Mift Fairly of Cornbial 
A flauiiting, Hairing haftei 
itNUid! \ 

Jon, But what 4om my beanty think ofl 
ightfr? h 

\ir8. Hon. Of onr Polly, sWeeting ? H 
lorti Ay, Polly : What sort of a wife 4% 

'U make, my love ? 1 concladed even 

h Mr. Simeon yesterday, and expect Ur.t 
ry minnte. 

4ra. Han. Think, my sweeting ?^Wby^ I 
be love htm hair so well as I do my 6vn 
)» that she'll never suffer him oat of her si 
she'll look at hiitt With plaaan^they 
fimdly.]'-2Jid love him— and kifs him- 
\t him— Oh, my dear, 'tts impofrible to saj 
f 1 lote joki [Sisting and/bndting h\ 

V, ^fUer LE0GER. 

kjHeydayf what now, good folU, what 
■ so much in arr«ar? orjtff.ii ^ 

Wl anil ln**BwCt hA*h •* - 



Hon. Oh, here »he comes.— [ErUer PoUy.\^ 
Come, child, where have you been all this time? — '- 

Well, sir, f U leave you together Polly, youH— 

ba, ha, haf^Your servant, Mr. Ledger, your servant. 

iErU. 



Yo 

yoi 



[Polly and fjtdgtr remain— they Mand- at a great 
DUtancefrom each other. \ 

Pol. [AgUle'] What a monster of a man ! ^What 

will the frightful creature say to me r — I am now, 
for all the world, jnst in the situation of poor Cla- 

rifea and the wretch is ten times uglier thaa 

Soames himself. 

Zed. Well,mif8. 

—Suppose I have a Uttte *VOtX^A\i^va^^j^^^, 
'U indulge myseW ^^^'^^tJ'J^x^tV^ vv^ \ 
n ar Ant. and then ^S'^^fSJiyivi^^.v^^ 
I worse than N*«S^Ji?^A*^S. ev*x ^^ ^^> 

of Bnilia ? . ,_T. W*e tvo^^*"*' ^ 
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that I have an account to settle with yon, loifs.— 
You'r« on the debtor-side in my boolu, I can tell 
you, mifs. 
Pol. I in yonr debt, Mr. Ledger* 
Jjtd.^ Over head and ears in my debt, mift. 

Pol, I hat« to be in debt uf all things Pray let 

me discharge you at once for I can^t endiire to 

be dunu'd. 
^ IM. Not 80 flist, mift ; mifs, not so fkst. Right 

reckoning make^ long friettds-^Sappose now we 
8|K>ald compound this matter, and strike a balance 
m favour of both parties. 
Pol. How d'ye mean, Mr. Ledger? 
JjRd. Why then, in plain English, rnifs^ t laiM.^<v«. 

— rJl mutri yo«. Vci \ttvc\^ ^Vcawsfe. •«»«»^ ^;»^ 

Honeycomh^ have settled \\ie ina»jw '^'*=^*^.I^^'«^ 
— / vm fond of the maitftXi— «»<^Vtf>^*^^^^ .^, 

«»5»e There's the sum XotaX. ^_- eo*:*^'^ 

■fr^f /• '* pofeible ttent \ cMi^^*^ *^^ ^, 

Mr. Ledger * ^«x *^ 

wjrf^' Charms. mifc\ vo^ '^^^ ^ ?»3CB^'*1v 

«Je you-^I lue your i>Jtwtv. ^^^^^ ^^ 

^^ — ' like you «liio«^s^)AJBS ^^^ 



Istronc— ^ 
ZcJ. Qh brtve ! 
Pol, And that I do with ^aal, or more sincerity-^ 
Led. Thank you, mifr ; thank yon* 
[ Poli Hale and deteaH-^ 

; Led. HoUr! howl 

\\ PU. I^ath and ahbor yoo — « 

^P i>d. Wbati What! 

,| Po^. Your sight is ahockim to me, yont convena.* 

N lion odionsi and your paftion oontemptible*-^ 
] fMi. Mighty weU, miff l miglity well • 

Pol. Yon are a vile book of arithmetic, a table of 

, , ,i,|| iKHinds, shillinfa a«d peace— Yon are uglier than a 

%m Hfore «C eigh^ and npoK tiresome than the moltipU* 

!F€ tfte room* 1 wiU-^— ^_ ._%.- vww«>jwt:'Qre8CQ\ 



tut yoti. _ . 

^' ^£/r>nr.3 Ha* tea, «^: *w-t8^i 



^- 



' ^nter HONEYCQllBB. | 

Hon. What is the meaning, Mifitrelli PiM| 
tntordinfut behtVKinr iiow diqw yo«l 
dfer HI, »!« bfthLv^ .4. i^Uaiifiklly m yl 
d mffHa ?-^ Yoii are « tBtfHf <;Mld— yoi 

d 1 have been loo f»ii4^of yon Bat haw 

mg madaib f mend yovf eooduct or yoin 

re weil make 3roii repent ofirt. 

Po^. Lord, fiapa, how can yon be. ao angry #1 

—lam as duttIM aa any girl In the world.- 

;re's ahrayt an vproar in the ftonilyoibont 1 

: the daughter j and now poor I must snffe^ 

n. 

ton, Ilarfc y«. mifii ! ^Why did not yon 1 

Ledger as yonr lover ? 

if. Lover !— Oh, dear papa, he has no m 

m about him f ^He never so mnch as c: 

ishing look towards nie« never ovce | 
I or strode his breast, or threw \ ' 
W ^Lord, I read s«eh atf "" 




Pol. Nay, more ; to tell you the who 
heart i» devoted to another. I have au 
pafsion for him; and nothing shall sha 
tion for my dear Mr. Scribble — - 
^on. Mr. Scribble '-Who's Mr. S 
Hark ye, hufiy, I'll turn you out of do< 
you confined to your chamber— Get out 
— ni have you lock'd up this insUnt. 

Pol. Lock'd up ! I thought so. Whe 
girl refuses to marry any horrid creatujr 
provide for her, then she's to be lock 

Siately Poor Clarifsa! poor Sophy 

am now going to be treated just as y( 

before me. . ,u, w i. • i. 

Hon. Those abominable books! r 

you shall have no novel to amuse you- 
Jay— no pen and ink to scrawl letteri 

you go? Nor no trusty companion- 

ril have you lock'd up this instant, a 
your chamber shall be in your mama i 

Pol. Indeed, papa, you need not g 
ao much trouble 1 have 



liteading the Direction.] And the set! 
tilting, with this motto : 

* We two. 
When we woo. 
Bill and coo.' 

Pretty !— And a plain proof I shan't 

tFonble with her Vi\ make short work 

carry her off to-d^y, if pofsible clap 

riage atonce; and then down upon on 
4)ones, and ask pardon and hlefsing ol 
mama. [Noise vnthotdt.] Here ^e come 
Hon. I Without.] Get along, I say, — 
own chamber, hufty< 
Pol. [WUhout] Well, papa, I am — 

Scrib. O the devil ! Her father comi 

ber ! ^What shall I do? [Running aho 

shall I hide myself— I shall certain!" 

vered— ni get up the chimney. Zound 

Just here— Ten to one the old cuff mi 
with her 1*11 pop into this doset. 



Writing!— A ieiw» *" ""-» .• 'vi-,/-M^ 
^ tngoverker wr'*»*«Jgv,_ ^r-«mf.» ^Ul 

Si«re«td«trMr.8cribM«. 
Scrib. I tlraaiM »• „ „|«^ in the mojl 

sbaU be dUeovereA W »P^^^« ^Sa-njtwgJ ;^ 



AndnC 



^e Boaf.2 Here'* my f»ir ^^^''^ ^-t^x^"""^ 

<*7-/*. Wbst tUe dctice .»m*V » 
* ^tieef asafai. 




aiBi i-"-— vni 1 am giaa i nave uueoverea la n 

ru Mile theae moveaUea. So, so! Now write If 

yon can Nobody shall come near yon Send to 

Aim if yon can. — >-Now see bow Mr. Scribble will 
get at yon.-i-<~Now I have you safe, mistrefs!-— - 
And now— ha, ha!— now yon may make love to the 

table Heyday ! what's here ? a man ? ISeetng 

AribbU,] There was a noise, then ! Have I caught 
you, madam! — Come, sir, cgime.ont of your bole! 
[^cribble cornea from under the Tablc.y- — A foot- 
man !— Wlio the devil are yout sir ^— Where did you 
come ftom ?— What d'ye want ?— How came you 
Jiere? Bh, sirrah! I 

^Scrib. Sir— I— I N»\ffli\\\Mt^^'w^'««^^'«^^ 

himi 
^n. Speak, mcai\ ^ . wvisjajk^^a^*^^ 

IfiAHoneycomlie. . .os.'^awc^'' " 




Mr. Scribble. 

Scrib. Pttnsfumli 

Hon. Thii is beyond aU patience—Out of toy 
bonie, sirnib ! ^Wbere are ail my UHHowb ?— ^m 



bare y.ou tbrowB oat of the window — ^Yon shaU be 
inmdhd down itain he«i«toi»«r-Xwx^JK^&. — 
Sera. Pznenct,Q\^%vsi^vixa^yf^y'^^S:^ 
tbe bouge tbe same wy 1 «WS*^^^« X^t-- 

>*-d at parting, that »coUlilVi»^^^^YS «« V 
^ her ever ao narrotiM, «V^SS»^« ^©^tJ^ 

0, yon old cuff you. 




Sk with your needle.— ^e-u — ..b,,-^ 
ebt.— Some other books than norei^ 
SttKt company than Mr. Scribble's foott 

tme with your nonsense anit learn 

Qdding, you impudent, Idle, young bags: 

Pol. [Atom] AnoWfooW [J^ocfdngh 

his is a parioqf adventure, truly !— If I 

saMfi my escape now, after all, it would 

iilt.—l am sure Mr. Scribble would not s 

the house Let me see— How can I ma 

Suppose 1 force the lock— or take off the 

it-' — or get the door off the bfaiges 1" 

ing; ttops.] Or» bold! I have a brigbf 

than any of them I'll set Are to the / 

so be carried off, like stolen j^oods, ift 
sion— A most excelleat contrivance!—! 
In practice. [Noifc without.] O dear, I 
fjody cpming— — [j^er unlockifig th^] 
j^une.} Oh, nnrse, is it yoii ? I tmi h^ 
see you. I thought it had b«en papi 4 
Nur. Ah, chicken, I have taken caHH 
"^"""" J l»t>ught her tfti 






'p^^^.^^^^^^sfc 



. llttte W -^ 




.. muu may depend on my coai 
1198. I never read of any lady's gin 
|o submit to the absnrd election of) 
I'll have you let what will be the cot 
I'll have you, though we f^o throug)| 
irefses as Bootji and Amelia. 

Hon. Peace, huftty! 

Pol. As for you, you odious wretch 
|iow could they ever imagine that I sho 
ipuch a creature? A ereat he-monster 1 
. «oou be married to tl>Hi M„Ut'i t.Atm' gia 
you. You are as dertiiuui (U bliril» 33 
Harlowes, and as ugly tsi Bactoi Hkp. 

Led. Mighty well, n 1 i ^ ti r ■ h ' v w t J I \ 

Scrib. PrQdigious i> '■ -h fun, 

Hon. She's downitf^kt lAViuit— ina4 

hare- I'll put her into Bedlany — ^ 

into the couiitor I'll have lier shut 1 

^ery FIJ 

Mrs. Hon. Come, my sweeting* don' 
dear self so uneasy— don't— 

Hon. As for you, aiiu r*- -^ 









-v^^:^ 



^•fli-n-T'**!!^^^^^ 










.'s warning, a^ 

^ ate yoa cpTt« 
But rU pa»"* 
;cr, yo» *"*■ 

wile for 51/ 

^ms i — — 
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